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The Republican slate for county office is ex- 
perienced, able and honest. There is not a 
demigog or professional politician among 
them. They are dedicated to Bucks County and ris ` 

stand for good government. They will win in BENJAMIN QUEEN 
November! Surveyor 


VOTE REPUBLICAN 


Pd. for by the Bucks County Republican Committee, Paul Beckert Chr. 
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BUCKS The Traveler 


Bucks County 
has always been a 
center for raising 
horses: in the past, 
for working the 
farm and com- 
munications; to- 
day, for leisure, 
pleasure and the 
perpetuation of a 
strain. As a county 
of individualists, 
we don't raise any 
ма j kind of horse but 

5 prefer to specialize 

Marion Rivinus in the exotic. 

Although many of our trails have 
disappeared either into a tangle of 
green or a manicured hummock or 
hill, Bucks has still a marvel of open 
country to ride over; and horsemen 
have, in addition, the stimulant of the 
Hunt with the Meadowbrook Hunt 
Club, the thrill of the song of the Fox 
Hounds and the challenge of skim- 
ming a fence. 

Many Bucks Countians are united 
to winning show horses, the Quarter 
Horses as well as the thoroughbreds 
among them. There are, too, the 
beautiful Palominos whose golden 
coats glisten in the sun. A number of 
stock farms raise this handsome 
breed. 

If, in the spring, you have not seen 
the little Welsh ponies just foaled and 
turned out to nibble the new grass, 
you have missed something special. I 
have stood for hours and watched 
those mites who, after being cooped in 
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DEPARTMENTS the stables, gambol the meadows in 

BUCKS COUNTY TRAVELER 3 a new freedom. Last spring, in a field 
Driving ACROSS BUCKS 24 not far from my house, I saw a mare 
and her colt with identical markings. 

BOOKS 17 My particular pets are the Arabians 
22 — an atavistic preference no doubt. 

NEW CARS An ancester of mine imported the first 
OUR COVER 42 Godolphin Arabian into this country, 


and its progeny were among the most 
famous race horses in the Colonies. 
For many years Russia, Hungary 
and other countries on the continent 
greatly valued the Arabians and kept 
them as imperial studs. James the First 
of England became interested and im- 
ported some stallions and mares. Two 
famous strains, the Darley and Godol- 
phin, were named for the Earl of 
Godolphin and an English merchant 
named Darley. His studs not only in- 
fluénced the cavalrv horses but also 
revolutionized the English race horse. 
At the middle of the 18th century 
Samuel Galloway of Tulip Hill, Mary- 
land, imported Selim’ from the Earl 


For Photographic Quality | 
Jn Advertising 


Froehlich Ро 


Route 202 & Mechanicsville Rd. 
Doylestown, Pa. Phone: 348-9806 
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Stylized leaves on soft, light-weight 
wool is sheath-shaped for right now 
— and later under coats. A hint of 
blousing is achieved with a narrow 
tied sash. 


THE TOWNE SHOP 


"town and country clothes" 


NEWTOWN, PA. 
15 S. State Street 


and 


SOUTHAMPTON, PA. 
498 Second St. Pike 


(The new Southampton Shopping Center) 
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(“Don 1 Pass 
| The Buck. 


COCKTAILS 
LUNCH 


DINNER 


A favorite eating place 
of the County 
since 1735 


Open 6 Days-Closed Sunday 


Buck Ноте. 


Intersection Buck Rd., 
Bustleton & Bridgeton Pikes 


FEASTERVILLE, PA, 
ELmwood 7-1125 
ct bo Awo places” 
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Reservations 
at Chez Odette 


of Ambler or #“HLL3GO 
Chez Odette of owes 241 
New Hope Phone ə1əudsoune 
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Along the Delawore 


Cuttalossa Inn — Delicious Food 
served in delightful surroundings—Out- 
door dining by the falls — Home Made 
Deserts Specialty of the house. Rt. 32, 
River Rd. Lumberville. Pa. 


Black Bass Hotel — Lumberville, a 
short distance above New hope Estab- 
lished 1745. Reknowned for gracious 
country dining. Overlooking the scenic 
Delaware River. Tele.: AXtel 7-5770. 


Ringing Rocks Inn—On the hill, Up- 
yer Black Eddy, Gourmet food in a de- 
ightful upper Bucks setting. Open daily 
xcept Monday from 11:30. Reserva- 
ions call YUkon 2-8782. 


On the Jersey Side 


River’s Edge — Lambertville, N. J. 
perched on the banks of the Delaware, 
this stone mill built in 1835 is a delight- 
ful place to dine. Radio's, "Stella Dallas" 
on hand to greet you. Here you enjoy 
fine continental food and American 
favorites. 


Feasterville 


Buck Hotel—Feasterville. Old timey 
inn with a chummy bar. L. D. moderate- 
lv priced. Phone ahead for special dishes. 
Cheese cake delicious. Expert catering. 


Tow Path House—New Hope. Unique 
well-fireplace, glows by the creek light- 
ing diners. Check gi int blackboard menu 
for delicacies. Choice. Cocktails. Visitors 
to New Hope should visit here 


Lambertville House — Lambertville. 
Miniature loaves of home made bread at 
this historic old country hotel L-D 11:30 
to 8 P.M.; Supper in the Buttery Bar to 
1 A.M. (except Sunday). 


Centre Bridge Inn — Fine Food and 
Drink — Luncheon and Dinner — Com- 
pletely restored 18th Century Georgian 
— Sunken Canal Garden — Antique 
and Art Gallery — Closed Sunday — 
862-2048. 


Chez ODETTE has captured the 
unique charm and atmosphere in a typi- 
cal Bucks County setting. French and 
American cuisine. Lunch. Dinner, Cock 
tails, open everyday except Sunday. 


Below Doylestown 


Warrington Inn—Rt 611, Warrington. 
L. D. Famous for fine seafood. Spacious 
rocms for private parties. Cordial atmos- 
phere created by Vincent's greeting. 


“Those who compare always buy 
FISHER 
World's Foremost Hi Fidelity 
STEREO 
RADIO - PHONOGRAPHS 


34 8, Main St., Doylestown, Pa. 
348-2600 or 348-4654 


ENJOY THE HEARTY GOODNESS 
Of real homemade Soups 
Served In A Tureen 
Homemade pies light as a 
feather 
The filling changes with 
the seasons! 

THE SOUP TUREEN 
at the 


YARD 
St. Road & Rt. 202 Lahaska 


IN NEW HOPE — WALK TO THE 
CO-OP 


OUT OF NEW HOPE USE OUR 
DELIVERY SERVICE 
46 South Main Strret 


New Hope 


FOUR WINDS | 
TAVERN 


The finest food in a charming 
atmosphere . . . Open fireplace. 


Steaks — Chops — Seafood 
Chicken-in-the-basket 
ROUTE 611 REVERE, PA. 
15 Miles North of Doylestown 


When you visit Ralph Stover Park 
Stop at 
SMITH’S CORNER STORE 
PIPERSVILLE R.D. #1 


, 
Home Of Jane Burd’s 
Open 8 - 8 Daily 
| Except Tues — 8 - 1 P.M. 
| Ask about our catering service 


Bread 


Phone 766-8088 
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“One Of the Best Ohings 
Jn Life is Good Food” 
WARRINGTON INN 
Easton Hwy & Bristol Rd. 


Route 611 Warrington, Pa. 
DI 3-0210 


Vincent Coggiola, Proprietor 


Weddings - Receptions 


Banquets A Specialty 
Exclusive but not expensive 
Cocktails 


DELIGHTFUL DINING 
AT THE HISTORIC 


Yardley Inn 


ON THE DELAWARE 


Yardley, Pa. 


Luncheons from Noon to 2:00 P.M. 
Dinners from 5 to 10 P.M. 
‘till 11 РМ. on Еп. & Sat. 
Late evening snacks 
Bar opens at noon 
HYatt 3-3800 


— — 5 


DELIGHTFUL DINING on the DELAWARE 
Lambertville, New Jersey 


At the bridge Telephone 
у; block off Rt. 202 EXport 7-0897 


LUNCHEON 12-2 October to June ! 
COCKTAILS AND DINNER 5-9:30 


SUNDAY DINNFR 4-8:00 P.M. 


River-front room available 
for Parties and Receptions 
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Doylestown and Nearby 


Old Water Wheel Inn—One and a 
half miles north of Doylestown. Old Mill 
built in 1714. Mill supplied flour to 
Washington's army. Terrace dining— 
unusual bar, best food—atmosphere. 


Conti Inn—Cross Keys. L. D. One of 
Country's historic old inns, owned and 
hosted by the Conti's, a name well 
known in restaurant circles. Try, Walter's 
Caesar Salad. Bar. 


Country Side Inn—Cross Keys. L. D. 
Modest prices for grand snapper soup 
and sauerbraten. Unpretentious, bright, 
and cheerful. Bar. Air-conditioned 


Doylestown Inn—18 W. State St. 
Features early breakfast, business lunch, 
cocktails, dinner and late snacks. Guest 
rooms with private bath. Banquets. Fine 
food in a family atmosphere. 


Indian Walk Coffee Shop and Restaurant 
Route 413, Wrightstown, Pa., three miles 
west of Newtown. All home-cooked 
meals, prepared individually. Open every 
day 8 to 8; Sundays, 11 a.m. to 8 p.m.; 
closed Mondays after 2 p.m. 


On the Jersey Side 


River's Edge — Lambertville, N. J. 
perched on the banks of the Delaware, 
this stone mill built in 1835 is a delight- 
ful place to dine. Radio's, "Stella Dallas" 
on hand to greet you. Here you enjoy 
fine continental food and American 
favorites. 


Upper Bucks 


Fovr Winds Tavern—Rt. 611, Revere, 
north of Ottsville. Open fireplace flicker, 
on basket-chickens and T-bone steaks. 


The Fallow House—Dairy bar and 
restaurant. Dinners, sandwiches, 15 flav- 
ors uf ice cream. Rt. 611, five miles 
north of Doylestown. 


Lower Bucks 


Flannery's—Man-sized meals that will 
delight the slim-line gals. Steaks, Chops, 
Seafood—charcoal broiled. Paintings by 
well:'known Bucks County artists to en- 
joy while you dine. U.S. Route 1, Penn- 
del, Ра. Chateau Room open 5 p.m. to 
] a.m. 


The Yardley Inn—This historic spot 
on the Delaware River at Yardley, fea- 
tures delightful food for luncheon and 
dinner under the capable management 
of Roger Stocovaz. Good food in a rare 
setting. For reservations call HYatt 
3-3800. 


The Buckingham and Elbow Rooms, 
—Bristol Motor Inn, Bristol, Pa. U.S. 
Rt. 13 & Pa. Turnpike — “Wonderful 
Good” Food and Cocktails — Open 
Every day — Call ST 8-8400 


Golden Horse Inn—Trevose, on Rt. 1 
and Street Road. “Specialty of the 
House” — prime ribs of beef from the 
unique beef cart carved at your table. 
Entertainment in the cocktail lounge. 


"— : ' 


IDEAS AND MATERIALS | 
FOR EASTER & CHRISTMAS | 


х SLEIGH 
CHRISTMAS SHOP 


OPEN ALL YEAR 
EVERY DAY EXCEPT SUNDAY КЕТ 
9:30 ТО 5:30 Oldwick 


OLDWICK ROAD Š 
ROUTE 523 | 
OLDWICK, N. J. 


Telephone 
GENEVA 9-2435 


Flemington 


Super! 
Food 


МЕ9-6777 


Weekday Luncheons & Dinners 
Sunday Dinner 12 Noon to 9 PM 


Private Dining Rooms Accommodating 
20 to 400 people 


Ample Parking 
Route 1 and Street Road Trevosé, Pa. 


Open 7 days 
a week 
Monday 
through 
Saturday 
11 a.m. to 9 рт. 
Sunday 
12 noon to 8 p.m. 


The Cock "n Bull of Peddler's Vil- 
lage, specializing in chicken and 
beef — sieaks broiled over glowing 
open Hearth. 


The Cock n Bull 


Peddler's Village, Lahaska 794-7051 


EB. 
COU SIDE INN 
Fine food tor discriminating taste. 
Cocktail lounge and bar. Catering to 
weddings, banquets, business and so- 

cial affairs. 
Closed Sunday 
12 miles N. Doylestown, Rt. 611 
(Easton Rd) 
SPECIALTY 
SAUERBRATEN — SNAPPER SOUP 
HASEN PFEFFER 


NEW MANAGEMENT 


RINGING ROCKS INN 


On The Hill 
Upper Black Eddy 


Serving the finest food —- Cooked to 
your order — In one of Buck's most 
delightful settings. 


Our new redwood cocktail lounge 
opens 5 P.M. Daily 


For reservations call 982-8782 


or 
Montgomery County, Mitchell 6-2879 


Banquet Facilities 


CROSS KEYS 


Route 611 & 313 348-9364 


P - = “T ee dil | 
DECORATIVE ACCESSORIES 
Gifts - Furniture - China 
Glass - Copper - Brass - Pewter 


629 Second St. Pike (Rt. 232) 
Southampton — Below Street Rd. 
ELmwood 7-1010 


Open Week Days 10:30 to 5:30 


Tuesday & Friday Evening 7:30 to 9:30 


TEMPERANCE HOUSE 
Established 1772 
Real Home Cooked Meals in 
delightful relaxing atmosphere. 
THE place for family dinners. 
Open Sunday - Closed Monday. 
Newtown 
Bucks County, Pa. 
WO 8-3341 


LY, 
/ 65»? 


f 
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Lower River Road 


Washington Crossing Inn—Washing 
ton Crossing. Dine in formal dining 
.tooms or in original kitchen of this his 
toric inn. Facilities for bridge parties in 
small private rooms. Recommended food 
and bar. 


Newtown 


Homestead of Lavender Hall — Rt. 532, 
Newtown. Colonial Elegance with home- 
style cooking. Mr. Charles’ southern 
fried chicken a specialty. Dinners and 
Luncheon Buffet — Wednesday, Thors- 
day and Saturday. Closed Monday. 


Temperance House — State Street, 
Newtown. This historic Inn, established 
1772, serves fine home cooked food, 
family style in charming surroundings. 
Luncheons & Dinners — Breakfast from 
6:45 AM, Sundays from 9 AM — Clos- 
ed Mondays. WOrth 8-3341. 


Buckingham 


Boswells Route 202 — Open every 
day except Monday from 11 to 9 P.M. 
Dinner Sundays Private Dining room 
for parties. Unusually good food at 
attractive prices. Pleasant colonial at- 
mosphe-e. Capable service. 


Ambler 


Chez Odette of Ambler — Charm and 
good food in a picturesque French-type 
chateau set on five acres of park. form- 
erly Royal Oaks. French and American 
cuisine. Lunch, Dinner, Cocktails. open 
every day except Sunday and dancing 
Friday and Saturday evenings. MI 3-0433 
in Ambler or 862-2432 in New Hope. 
for reservations. 


Riding Instructions by appointment 
Horses Conditioned for 
HUNTING FIELD SHOW RING RACE TRACK 
Hunters for Sale 


BONNIE BROOK FARM 
JOE MOLONY 


Furlong, Pa. 598-7459 


Thanksgiving Dinner: 
noon to 7 P.M. By an open fire at 
an old country inn. Traditional 
American cuisine. Home made 
miniature loaves of bread and 
pies. 


Dinner daily: 11:30 A.M. to 9 P.M. 
Supper in the Buttery Bar to 1 A.M. 
Sunday to 8 P.M. 


Bridge St., Lambertville, N.J. EX 7-0202 


PLEASANT 
DINING 
LUNCHEON 


DINNER 
COCKTAILS 


Dining is Always Delightful Here. If the 


weather is warm and g the terrace 
is at its best. If the we Yd 
rainy and chilly, we ће! e 
place. And the food TN 

) 


day except Monday (whe 


THE TOW PATH HOUSE 


Mechanic Street on the Canal 
New Hope. Pa 862-2784 


— — — — — — — — 


JOHN CORCORAN'S 1714 


Water Wheel 
Fine foods and drinks served every 
day in historic surfoundings. 
Old Easton Rd. above Doylestown 
Rt. 611 348-9300 
"Corcoran Speaking" of radio & TV 


í———— — ——— ———  — —À M — — — — 


WITCHWOOD FARM 
COUNTRY KITCHEN 


Where Route 202 meets Route 309 
Open daily 9:30 A.M. to midnight 
BREAKFAST—LUNCH—DINNER 
SANDWICHES 
FARM-MADE ICE CREAM 


For a delicious salad 
ask your grocer for 
Low-Calorie 


COUNTRY KITCHEN DRESSING 
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The Bucks County Traveler 
(Continued from Page 3) 


of Godolphin’s stables. Galloway was 
a keen sportsman and a good friend of 
General Washington. President Wash- 
ington often stayed at Tulip Hill and 
was, no doubt, interested in the pos- 
sibilities of the new horse. In spite of 
the silly but persistent cherry tree 
myth, Washington was an admirer of 
fine horses, loved the races and always 
attended the famous ones in Annap- 
olis. 

At least two stock farms in Bucks 
County raise Arabians; and, today, a 
direct descendent of Samuel Galloway 
is acting stable boy and trainer to two 
magnificent Arabian stallions at a 
farm in Lahaska. 


K. M. — t ои 
Wedding Present to My Wife 
I love you. by David Ross 
Best. 
And most. 


And first and foremost. 

It wasn't planned. 

It just turned out that way. 

It started long before I ever met you 

When what you are 

Was being shaped and formed. 

When views you hadn't quite thought 

through 

Uncrystallized, 

Were gently led by those who held 
you dear 

Into the righteous ways of sweet and 
Godly thoughts, 

And as you grew 

Were left to harden there. 

Until, of course 

The YOU you are... 

The loveliness... 

The bright and breathless beauty of 
your heart 

Would have to be a beacon flashing 
outward signs 

Of warmth and love, 

Devotion deep within. 

I love you best. 

And most. 

How could I help it? 

When all the things I need 

To be a man, 

Fulfillment . . . 

Beauty's touch... 

A real awareness of what love means 

Are all the things you are. 
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Be Weather Wise = GWINNERIZE! 
Gwinners Atlantic gives you dependable, 
Weather-Controlled deliveries — When You 
Need Them! Maximum Service at Minimum 


Cost. | 
Insure Comfortable Weather In Your Ноте 
All Year Round By Calling 


BRINKER’S 

(Formerly Gwinner’s) 

Atlantic Heating Oils — 

ONU Ра НОР РЕНЕ around the corner 
Doylestown 348-2668 ог 348-5784 Gwinnerize! 


ae < dd IT. 


SOCIAL OBLIGATIONS 

are so,easy to repay at our buffet! 
DiNNER BUFFET 

LUNCHEON BUFFET Wednesdays. Thursdays, Saturdays 


Have a table reserved on the Balcony or by the 


Waterfall for a party . . . or for the family. 


The HOMESTEAD RESTAURANT 
of LAVENDER HALL 


Air-Conditioned Cocktails Closed Monday 


Ihe tree that grows 
— Rte. 532 above Newtown, Bucks Cty., Ра. WOrth 8-3888 


thru our roof.. 


Gracious Dining 


"t= 
E rÀ Ws < 
Colenial A Px. 
Atmosphere LE 


N. 
Banquet Facilities fi Hi Pi 
for 10 to 200 ; UA lu, 
persons. 


Closed Mondays. 


Phone HYatt 3-6677 


Washington Crossing Inn 


Washington Crossing, Pennsylvania 


Our own Toll Gate Ice Cream 


Luncheons - Dinners - Snacks 
Intersection of Rt. 413 & 532 Newtown, Pa. 
WOrth 8-3771 


By Grace Chandler 


t was a long time ago, but it would 

be wiser not to identify the exact 
whereabouts of the belfry. Suffice it 
to say that it topped a church on a 
Bucks County hillside. 

The cow belonged to a farmer who 
was a presiding elder of another de- 
nomination. His embarrassment over 
this was as deep as his anger at the 
culprits who had exhausted themselves 
pushing and hauling the fearful bo- 
vine up the winding stairway and tied 
it to the bell rope. The bell tolled all 
night. 

It awoke the residents of the sur- 
rounding countryside, and they sat up 
in bed and wondered who had died. 
When the tolling continued, some of 
them began to worry that the end of 
the world was imminent, although 
there had been no warning of that in 
the local paper. 

There was a war going on in 
Europe at the time, and superpatriots 
in the neighborhood convinced them- 
selves that the church bell was being 
used by spies to send a message in 
code which would be transmitted to 
Kaiser Wilhelm and draw America 
into the conflict. 

They recalled the recent discovery 
of the petticoats — one red and one 
black — hanging on the clothes line 
of a farm family known to be in sym- 
pathy with the Kaiser’s dream of con- 
quest. Red and black were said to be 
the colors of the flag of Imperial Ger- 
many, and there was considerable ex- 
citement over the possibility that the 
petticoats flapping in the breeze were 
signals to the Kaiser’s agents that 
Bucks County was ready to fall into 
his lap without a shot being fired. 

It was quite a letdown when the 
harassed family managed to prove that 
the petticoats belonged to the old 
grandmother, who wore her beloved 
colors out of sight except when she 
washed them at each change of the 
seasons. 

It was mid-morning before the un- 
happy cow, now bellowing between 
bell clangs because it was long past 
milking time, was rescued. Once they 


The Cow In The Belfrey 


had found her, her owner and his 
hired man sweated and swore, coaxed 
and threatened, and swore again. They 
sent the grinning sexton, who had 
turned up to see who was pulling the 
bell rope which he alone had the 
authority to touch, to get some corn 
to tempt the contrary animal. But if 
she had climbed those steps reluctant- 
ly — and she had — she was even 
more reluctant to slant herself down- 
ward. In a curve, yet! In the end, the 
men practically had to carry her down. 

The cow-in-the-belfry affair upset 
the neighborhood no end. If there 
were some who chuckled, they did so 
behind the barn. Some opined that the 
whole thing was a dastardly plot to 
cause trouble betweent two church 
groups. These had been squabbling, 
more or less politely, for decades over 
such things as which had been the first 
to establish a congregation in the val- 
ley, and the doubtful efficacy of each 
other’s methods of administrating the 
sacrament of baptism. 

Arguments over the latter often 
waxed hot around the cracker barrel 
in the countryman’s “club” — the 
village store — on a Saturday night. 
“I say sprinkling a few drops of water 
on a person’s head ain’t enough!” one 
grizzled old farmer would shout. 

“And I say,” another would answer, 
expectorating tobacco juice in the 
general direction of the spittoon but 
not taking the trouble to aim at hit- 
ting it, "that dunking a person's whole 
body in a tank of water is much too 
much! You take my nephew Pete. He 
married outside the faith of his grand- 
fathers’ from away back. The preach- 
er pushed him down to the very bot- 
tom of that tank in front of the whole 
congregation. Ruined his best suit! He 
like to have caught his death of cold, 
too. He always was puny." 

"It ain't the water, you numb- 
skulls," a third party would chime in. 
"It's how well you keep the Ten Com- 
mandments." 

The storekeeper usually managed to 
have the last word. “You fellows mind 
the eleventh: ‘Thou shalt not get 


caught’ — and you'll fly right up there 
to the pearly gates when your time 
comes.” 

There was more than the usual 
amount of sniffiness between some of 
the members of the church groups 
for a week or two after the Hallowe'en 
prank. The cow recovered from her 
ordeal sooner than her owner's anger 
cooled. A constable snooped around 
at his insistence and collected a 
bucketful of innocent looks from those 
he interrogated. But he couldn't prove 
a thing. 

Finally, nearly everyone agreed that 
a passel of kids had managed the next 
to impossible with the poor cow. They 
shook their heads in dire prediction 
about where those kids were going. 
Certainly not to Heaven. 

Hallowe'en gets its name from the 
saints, but little devils and some 
big enough to know better — took it 
over centuries ago. The older genera- 
tion always piously claims that in their 
youth they walked the straight and 
narrow path with nary a stumble. 
Well, maybe a minor one, but very 
minor. They always went to bed with- 
out a murmur of protest. ate their 
spinach — and asked for more, and 
begged to take a bath even if it wasn't 
Saturday night. 

They avow they never spent their 
Sunday School money on all-dav suck- 
ers or even dreamed of raiding a 
watermelon patch on а  moonless 
night, let alone experienced the sting 
of buckshot on their posteriors as 
they crept along the rows on all fours, 
stalked by the outraged farmer. 

It is when their time gets measur- 
ably shorter that oldsters like to re- 
call the fun they had when they were 
young enough to think thev had the 
world by the tail. 

The idea of hoisting а cow to a 
church belfry tickled several old- 
timers in the neighborhood who had 
served in the Civil War as drummer 
boys, or so they claimed, and set them 
to digging deep in their memories. 
According to them, the day after Hal- 
lowe'en was the most inconvenient day 
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in the year for the residents of the 
valley because there wasn’t a backyard 
“accommodation” in its regular place 
for miles around. Their owners usually 
had to spend the whole morning hunt- 
ing for them. Sooner or later, they 
were found — perched on a porch 


roof, standing upsidedown in the 
creek, hidden in the wood lot, or 
parked in the middle of a country 
road. 

"Remember when the old Squire's 
team spooked at the sight of a three- 
holer right in their path?” asked the 
veteran who claimed he had filled a 
tin cup with whiskey every morning 
for General Grant’s breakfast. “He 
was coming home from the last po- 
litical rally 'fore election, with nothing 
on his mind ’cept how to explain to his 
wife why it had lasted until two o’clock 
in the morning. Had a bellyful of 
good old Bucks County applejack, 
though. Mighty potent stuff that was, 
you recollect. His missus was presi- 
dent of the W.C.T.U. then, and what- 
ever excuse he was making up in his 
head wouldn't satisfy her once she got 
a whiff of him, as he danged well 
knowed. When all of a sudden his 
team of spanking bays, high-strung 
critters they were, nearly run plumb 
dab smack into Cal Brown's fancy out- 
house some imps — I ain't saying who 
—had set up neat as you please in the 
center of the road. 

“Them bays reared up on their hind 
legs and tilted the old Squire right out 
of his seat. It had been raining tad- 
poles and little fishes for two-three 
days, and when old Squire come to he 
purt near had to swim out of the ditch. 
Once he got the mud outta his mouth 
and eyes and ears, that is. His team 
and buggy wasn’t nowheres around 
and he had to walk home. Four-five 
miles, at least. 

“I often wondered how he explain- 
ed things to that purse-mouthed wife 
of his. She weighed nigh unto 250 
pounds, I recollect. Biggest eater 
around here, then. The runaway team 
had woked her, thundering across the 
front yard and wrecking the buggy 


October.1963 — BUCKS COUNTY LIFE 


agin an old oak some say William 
Penn planted with his own hands. 
Ruined her best rose bed, too, I heard, 
and she'd just staked ‘em up nice for 
the winter. It was about that time that 
old Squire turned into a teetotalling 
church-goer, wasn’t it?” 

His cronies allowed as how it was, 
Then “Gimpy Joe,” who loved to tell 
in great detail how he was shot in 
the leg while leading a charge at 
Gettysburg but was actually kicked 
by a mule on a Bucks County farm ten 
years later, recounted his pet yarn 
about how Hallowe’en used to be cele- 
brated. 

“Remember that time when some 
young’uns stole a pair of the teacher’s 
bloomers offen the clothes line, stuffed 
'em with hay and paraded 'em around 
atop a fishing pole? I hated her like 
pizen, I did. She whaled the living 
daylights outta me many a time. She 
said I was the biggest dolt she'd come 
acrost in twenty years of teaching 
nothing but dolts. I sure was mad 
when I found out a dolt was no re- 
lation to a prancy little colt, as Га 
thought. 


“Well, sirs, them young’uns planted 
that fishing pole with the teacher’s 
pants — bright yellow they was, as I 
recollect — in front of Skinny Holt’s 
tumbledown place along the river 
road. Teacher was sweet on him. Had 
been for years. But he liked batching 
it too well to get hooked up. Never 
cleaned his house from one year to 
the next. Never washed a dish, neither. 
When they got too crusty even for 
him, he just threw ‘ет out to the pigs 
along with the slops. He said they 
was China pigs, more or less, and 
liked a taste of the old country now 
and then. 


"Come to think on it, he didn't wash 
himself none too often. I noticed that 
more than once when I stood beside 
him at a cow sale. Maybe a swim in 
the crick now and then, when the 
weather turned warm. He was doing 
just that one time when some nature- 
loving females came wandering along 


the bank. And there he was, nekked as 
a jay bird! The water in the crick was 
too shallow to hide himself under. 
We'd had a terrible dry Spring that 
year. Stead of closing their eyes, as 
they shoulda done if raised proper, 
them gals just stood there — staring 
and screeching. 


"Skinny was beginning to shiver, 
wearing nothing but a few drops of 
water. He'd gone to dunk himself a 
mite too early, afore the hot weather 
really come. And he was getting a 
cramp from pretending he was a bear 
looking for catfish. So he took three- 
four leaps up the opposite bank and 
flang ‘himself into a big clump of 
bushes there. Turned out to be wild 
blackberry bushes. Guess you fellows 
ain't forgot how the blackberry has 
more briars to the inch than a porky- 
pine has quills all over. Lots of poison 
ivy in there, too, Skinny discovered. 
He never forgot that experience. 
Heard him say one time that hell's 
own fires wouldn't scare him none. 


“Yup, Hallow'en pranks sometimes 
caused a mountain of trouble for in- 
nocent people. Poor Skinny got all 
tied up in the ropes of matrimony ac- 
count of everybody and their pussy- 
cat seeing them yellow bloomers on 
top the fishing pole in his front yard. 
The schoolmarm claimed her good 
name had been blackened and that it 
was up to him to make an honest 
woman of her. Lord o'mighty, she 
shined up Skinny's place — and him 
— something fierce! Last time I seen 
him he was as meek and clean as 
Moses." 


Ah, well, boys will be boys. And, as 
always, the girls will help them be 
boys. It is far too late now to be la- 
belled a juvenile delinquent, so I'll 
admit that there was a Hallowe'en a 
long time ago when I somehow ac- 
quired big blisters on the palms of my 
hands. From hauling hard on a cow's 
halter, perhaps? My mother just 


couldn't understand how I could have 
got them "bobbing for apples" at the 
party. A 


Before Reconstruction 


by Anne S. Miller 


"Going .... going... . gone!” 

On an early October Saturday, last 
year, the auctioneer chanted finally. 
The old Randall Carriage Factory 
was sold. It had stood since the Pierce 
administration on the corner of State 
and Jefferson Streets in Newtown. Car- 
riages whose wheels coupled harmon- 
iously with the clopping of horse's 
hooves and swirled dust along dirt 
roads are gone. The wooden bridge 
that spanned Newtown's "pleasant 
stream" is gone. Gone is the shop of 
the smithy and silent the ring of the 
anvil. The display of carriages, shin- 
ing brilliantly beneath seventeen coats 
of lacquer, is irrevocably gone. 

By autumn only a derelict shell re- 
mained as a symbol of what had been 
since 1854. The festive air of a cen- 
tury of carriage auctions vanished: 
and townfolk viewed the end in mute 
anticipation as the auctioneer half- 
heartedly encouraged industrial bids, 
droning a regretful dirge. 

Four Newtown residents in the 
audience who feared the destruction of 
this landmark conferred hurriedly. 
Their successful, combined bid guar- 
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anteed the existence of the condemned 
landmark, The Randall Carriage 
Factory, and Newton received a con- 
crete gesture toward its efforts in his- 
toric preservation. 

The high-bidding foursome christ- 
ened themselves "Randall Carriage 


Realty.” Although no one came up 
with a constructive suggestion for the 
future of this pile of antique boards, 
standing questionably erect through 
force of habit, several suggested per- 
haps a lighted match ? After 
several meetings the new realty com- 
pany agreed to consult an expert for 
advice. Was the factory salvageable 
and worth restoring? Would the re- 
sults improve the neighborhood? 


Once assured that the building was 
structually sound, the new owners 
spent the winter months preparing 
sketches, revising and finalizing plans. 
Historically conscious of Newtown’s 
heritage, the group considered no 
major change in the mid-Victorian 
facade. A dividing wall through the 
center of the two-storied building 
made rental space downstairs for 


offices or shops and a pleasant apart- 
ment above. Wherever possible, the 
original horizontal board walls, old 
beam ceilings and the wavy blown 
glass window panes were used. The 
overhang pulley still projects from the 
peak of the roof in front as a remind- 
er of the thousands of wheels once 
hoisted to the second storey. 


The new owners were fortunate, in- 
deed, in securing the services of Carl 
Sedia. He caught the feeling of the 
project immediately, and now he is 
admirably carrying out the plans of 
restoration. 


George W. Hampton of Newtown, 
now celebrating his 90th year, brought 
to life, through reminiscence, past 
glories of the old carriage works. As a 
teen-age boy, he began his apprentice- 
ship with the Randall family who gave 
him room and board his first year — 
but no pay — for the privilege of 
"learning the trade." The following 
year brought him $25.00 and the third 
year a whopping $50.00. After that he 
did piece work; took responsibility for 
the heating engines: doled out work to 
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Auction Time — 1880 


Trade 


all the boys and acted as shop foreman 
at a wage most acceptable for the 
times. At the turn of the century, the 
factory boasted a dozen male em- 
ployees. 


Not even the din of today’s traffic 
could have been heard above the con- 
stant noise of the carriage workers. 
Four-horse teams from the saw mills 
at Neshaminy converged on the spot, 
laden with lumber. Drivers shouted 
for admittance to the shop and for 
blocks around one heard the whir and 
hum of conveyor belts, buzzing saws, 
hammering on metal and the clanging 
of the smithy above. 

Activity began at the tolling of a 
bell at 7 a.m. and lasted until 6 in the 
evening. The dinner break was sched- 
uled from 12:00 to 12:50, and the 
extra ten minutes saved made possible 
a five o’clock closing on Saturday. All 
in all, the weekly hours totaled sixty- 
five. 

Carriage construction required a 
variety of wood: ash for the body: 
hickory for the wheels and poplar for 
the posts. Specialists handled such jobs 
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as wheelwright, painter, upholsterer, 
stripper and metal worker. Carriages 
were painted by hand and carefully 
decorated. An acceptable job called 
for seventeen coats of lacquer, applied 
by hand, sandwiched between sandings 
and rubbings. Each carriage had a 
“fifth wheel”, a gear system in metal 
under the front wheels. A horse on a 
tread mill, originally used to power 
the machines, became an anachronism 
with the advent of steam. 


Today we may think of a carriage 
as merely a carriage without con- 
sidering nuances of style; there were 
high-wheel stick seat runabouts and 
low-wheeled ones, piano buggies, 
phaeton buggies and Whitechapel, 
business wagons, panelled seat traps, 
standing top surries, rockaways and 
even station wagons. Produced in 
grades A, B, and C, these ranged in 
price from $50. to $250. Although 
conveyences of all kinds were made 
to order, approximately 125 were pro- 
duced as stock for the yearly auction. 


Mrs. Randall, who always chose the 
time of the auction, believed that it 
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John Renninger — Geo. Ermentrout 


never rained on the Wednesday in 
April nearest the full moon, and her 
prediction failed only once in twenty- 
eight years. On the auction day, both 
sides of the street were lined in mili- 
tary precision to watch the new car- 
riages offered on the auction block. 
The auctioneer came all the way 
from Philadelphia for this festive oc- 
casion while spectators traveled for 
miles. The Randall Carriage Factory 
had the reputation of “giving the best 
for your dollar.” 

James Randall died in 1915. Five 
years later the procession of carriages 
ended, and the doors closed. The idle 
factory became a garage and, later, a 
furniture repair shop and warehouse. 

Today, through the interest and 
efforts of Mr. John Renninger, George 
Ermentrout, Alexander Zavelle and 
Charles Miller, the Randall Carriage 
Factory buildings will rise again to 
flaunt their original clear colors of 
red and white. A 
Group tours of Historic Newtown 
may be arranged by contacting Dr. 
Raymond V. Hennessy, Centre and 
Court Streets, Newtown, Pa. 
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... This is a time for decision by the people of Pennsylvania and their chosen 
representatives. 

Project 70, as I have analyzed it, is one important means of giving proper 
direction to urban growth. It will preserve for the enjoyment of all much of the 
natural Pennsylvania land which we so highly value. It will convert this land into 
new opportunities for outdoor leisure and recreation. It will make Pennsylvania 
more desirable to our present industries and help attract new ones. 

If we are to retain and strengthen our standing as a center of industry, busi- 
ness, living and vacationing, Pennsylvania must be competitive in all aspects. 
Already our neighboring states of New York and New Jersey are moving forward 
with voter-approved programs similar to that proposed in Project 70. 

Project 70 requires the consent of Pennsylvania voters for the expenditure 
of $70,000,000 in bond funds for acquisition of disappearing lands for regional 
parks, community parks and open spaces. 

It is imperative to act before it is too late. Therefore, I express the earnest 
hope that the electors of Pennsylvania will give serious consideration to Project 
70. 

The Honorable William W. Scranton, Governor, Commonwealth of Pa., Harris- 
burg, Pa. 


“The voters of Pennsylvania on November 5, 1963, will consider Project 70 
when they step into polling places and accordingly will consider the economic, 
industrial and recreational future of Pennsylvania.” 

Dr. Maurice K. Goddard, Sec. 
Pa. Dept of Forest & Waters 


ennsylvania voters have a unique 

opportunity on November 5 to ap- 
prove a far reaching conservation plan 
that will enrich the lives of our people 
for all future generations. The need 
for open spaces, conservation areas 
and parks is so great that positive 
action must be taken immediately or 
the best opportunities for their pur- 
chase will be lost forever. Not only 
does our generation have the oppor- 
tunity but the responsibility to make 
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sure that we do not short change our 
children. 

Bucks Countians are well aware of 
the tremendous change that came 
from 1950 to 1960 and continues to 
some extent to this time. Housing, 
business and industry has gobbled up 
thousands of acres that were once 
green fields, meadows and woodlots. 
Few developers recognized the пес- 
essity of setting aside open spaces and 
in the largest single community con- 


structed in Bucks after 1950, no real 
park land was set aside. It is now up 
to government to fill in the gap. And 
the action must be fast for the com- 
petition for land is great. 

Bucks County, recognizing this 
need, established a Park Board in 
1953 and since that time has been 
one of the leading counties in the 
state in trying to catch up to the 
need for providing park lands. But 
help is needed to carry out its park 
program and Project 70 is designed 
to do just that. There are now nine 
County Parks which total 16,053 
acres and under this project we could 
continue our program and add 14,000 
acres more. Before showing how 
Bucks can benefit from Project 70 
a full run down on the overall pro- 
gram is in order. 

Project 70 is a program to expend 
$70 million by 1970 acquiring land 
and water for the following puproses. 
Regional State Parks 

Project 70 proposes to use $40 
million to purchase land to develop 
a series of regional parks around 
major cities. 

Open Space and Local Parks 

Our new urban areas have been de- 
veloping without the open green 
spaces which will make them more 
livable and less congested. For this 
objective Project 70 will allocate $20 
million. These funds must be matched 
by local money thus making local 
funds go twice as far. Bucks County 
is one of the few counties in the state 
to have its program underway to take 
advantage of the Project 70 assistance. 
Fish & Wildlife Conservation 
For new fish and wildlife preserves 
and to acquire more access to our 
rivers, Project 70 will allocate $10 
million to be used equally by the Fish 
and Wildlife Commissions. 

National Recreation Areas 

As part of the total Project 70 ob- 
jective, it is proposed to stimulate the 
development of three national recrea- 
tional areas. One of these is close to 
Bucks County located on the Del- 
aware River at Tocks Island. The new 
lake created here will be 32 miles 
long with adequate land all around it. 
Pennsylvania Vacationland 

Project 70 as envisioned will further 
develop Pennsylvania as a vacation- 
land to stimulate the tourist trade be- 
ing accommodated through private as 
well as public efforts as a major 
Pennsylvania industry. 

Project 70 will be financed through 
a bond issue, the bonds being issued 
over the years as the funds are needed 
until 1970. If the voters approve Proj- 
ect 70 at the polls, the legislature will 
then consider an enabling act which 


(Continued on Page 35) 
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n July 21, 1768, four hugger- 

mugger figures entered New 
Jersy’s treasury building in Perth 
Amboy at dead of night while Treas- 
urer Stephen Skinner slept in his bed 
upstairs. They rummaged in the 
Treasurer’s counting-rroom desk, 
found a rusty key and with it opened 
a ponderous chest containing all the 
cash the royal colony possessed: the 
fat sum of £6,570 9s 4d. Scooping up 
this loot the quartet made a clean get- 
away. 

Unable to pin suspicion on any one 
else for the astonishing exploit, the 
New Jersey Council ordered Treasurer 
Skinner to reimburse the Treasury 
that he had so signally failed to pro- 
tect. He never gave up a penny, yet 
remained in office five more years. 
The Council then ousted Skinner, but 
Governor William Franklin (natural 
son of the great Ben) adjusted mat- 
ters by appointing him to the Council 
itself. The impression is that Will 
Franklin had learned more about the 
Great Robbery than he could well 
admit openly and would not let an in- 
nocent man suffer for it. But who was 
guilty? 

Two years before the Perth Amboy 
heist, Governor Franklin had had oc- 
casion to warn the public against “a 
large sum of Jersey bills of credit” 
that were counterfeit. And in 1767 
across the Hudson in New York, one 
of New Jersey’s most prominent young 
men was arrested for “uttering false 
Jersey bills of credit" and passing 
them on Gotham merchants. The ac- 
cused was Samuel Ford Jr., handsome 
and talented scion of one of Morris- 
town's first families. In view of Sam 
Ford's wealth and standing, the charge 
seemed outrageous, ridiculous, and he 
was not prosecuted. 

Sam Ford must have shot his lacy 
cuffs and taken a cheery pinch of 
snuff. He went on about his business, 
which was far more outrageous than 
his accusers could then imagine. 

To go back a bit: in 1764, debon- 
air, fun-loving Sam Ford Jr. desisted 
from his philandering among the 
belles of Morristown and concentrat- 
ed on rich, attractive Grace Kitchel 
of Rockaway. He married her, built 
a country mansion, and announced 
he was entering the iron business. 
Happy to see young Sam settle down, 
and sure he would succeed, other 
prominent men gave or promised him 
their support. He proceeded to buy 
5,000 acres of ore-bearing lands in the 
upper Rockaway valley and, in 1765, 
started building at Hibernia the 
country's first forge-furnace which he 
called "The Adventure." 

Among Ford's backers were dis- 


| by John Stuart Martin 
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tinguished Judge Benjamin Cooper 
and a brave, honorable gentleman 
named William Alexander, a pro- 
Stuart refugee from Scotland who 
claimed the earldom of Stirling. 
Judge Cooper persuaded Sam Ford to 
take on his son, Ben Jr., as assistant 
in the iron works. When the venture 
needed more funds, Lord Stirling 
joined Judge Cooper in supplying 
them. 

Pleasure-loving and indolent, Sam 
Ford let his infant industry get along 
without him under Ben Cooper Jr., 
while he returned to his dalliance in 
Morristown’s taprooms and boudoirs. 
When young Ben, who idolized Sam, 
reported that still more money was 
needed in the Adventure, Sam acted 
on what he later said was the boy’s 
suggestion: he employed his marked 
skill at draughtsmanship in making, 
as sort of a joke or at any rate as a 
convenience, some imitation money 
of his own. When this brought the 
repercussions in New York, noted 
above, Sam Ford planned and execut- 
ed (or so swore Ben Cooper Jr. long 
afterwards) the Great Robbery at 
Amboy, employing as henchmen on 
the job three ex-soldiers of the Crown 
who had done guard duty there. 

Young Ben Cooper got, by his own 
word, £300 of plunder. Ford paid the 
iron company’s debts and then turned 
around and sold out his whole interest 
in it to Lord Stirling and others. Leav- 
ing his wife and children behind, he 
then, in 1764, took ship for England 
and Ireland. What not every one knew 
just then but Sam had found out: Ire- 
land was the world capital of the 
counterfeiting art. 

In Ireland, Sam studied and practic- 
ed under certain masters of engraving 
and type-cutting. While thus “improv- 
ing his profession” he dallied with a 
beauteous Irish heiress, whom he 
could not resist marrying (quite biga- 
mously) and taking back with him to 
America when he returned in 1771. 
The damsel was “nigh crazed” when, 
soon after landing, she learned about 
Grace Kitchel Ford and Sam’s child- 
ren. But she soon found and married 
a kind Irishman in Whippany and 
lived to give thanks for her escape 
from a man whose charm was 
matched only by his cheating. 

Slick and daring Sam now pursued 
his “money-making affair” in happy 
earnest. With young Ben Cooper’s aid 
he found and equipped as his counter- 
feiting plant a small building on a 
“hammock” (swamp island) in the 
Rockaway River valley. Whenever he 
felt like making a bit of money, 
which was pretty often, he would 
saunter forth with his gun as though 
a-hunting. Reaching the river he 


would wade or crawl unseen out to his 
hammock and there do his stuff, which 
was superb. He made plates (later 
found) not only for New Jersey cur- 
rency but also for issues of New York, 
Pennsylvania and Delaware. His pro- 
ficiency was so great, his artistry so 
fine, that it was almost his early un- 
doing. Some of his £3 New York notes 
were so much better executed than the 
real thing that New Yorkers detected 
and denounced them. 

Sam Ford's frequent journeys afield, 
from which he so seldom brought 
home any visible game, coupled with 
his remarkable affluence from no vis- 
ible means of support such as iron- 
mongering or farming, eventually 
aroused real suspicion. He was ar- 
rested on July 16, 1773 and lodged 
in the Morristown gaol, charged with 
fabricating the flood of funny-money 
that was swamping the colony and its 
credit. 

Sam Ford had provided against just 
such a contingency. He had suborned 
an ex-deputy sheriff of Morris County 
named John King, who let him out of 
gaol that very night of July 16. Sam, 
fled to a hideout known as the Smultz 
Cabin in the wilderness above Rock- 
away. Here he lay low for months, 
provisioned and protected by his Kit- 
chel kinsmen. Meantime, apparently 
because they knew too much and hesi- 
tated to blow the lid off a scandal 
that would involve who-knew-how- 
many prominent people, Sheriff Kin- 
ney of Morristown and even Royal 
Governor Will Franklin dragged their 
feet about apprehending Sam Ford. 
When Kinney and a posse did go after 
him they moved so slowly that Sam 
cscaped easily, heading south and 
traveling in style on funds quite liter- 
ally his own. 

The prior scandal of the Great 
Robbery at Amboy came to a long 
belated head with the arrest and con- 
viction of five men who all named 
Sam Ford as the master-mind and 
actual perpetrator of the outrage. But 
they all confessed their own com- 
plicity, and were sentenced to hang. 
Judge Ben Cooper, to his credit, sat 
on the bench panel and concurred 
with it in thus condemning his own 
son. (Continued on Page 14) 
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Zohlman Nursing Home 


24 HR. REG. NURSING CARE 
F. M. Froio, R.N. 
Director and Owner 
Richlandtown, Pa. 536-5455 
See Our New Enlarged Addition 


CLASSIFIED 


BEAUTY CARE 


ZEIGLER FACIAL EXERCISER. Electronic facial 
y 3 moro youthful you. Free trial. DI 3-6184 — 


WHY WEIGHT? when Stauffer has a better weigh 
Studio treatments and sales. Phone DI 3-6184 or 
348-2114. 


BOOKS: The Monkey Kingdom by Ivan T. Sanderson. 
“ ‘Monkeys’ have intrigued people since prehistoric times 
— and all animal lovers will enjoy this ‘Introduction to 
the Primates’.” 56,50 plus 5% sales tax in Penna. Write 
New Delaware Bookshop, 49 W. Ferry St., New Hope, 
Pa. or phone 862-2452. 

FAMOUS ARTISTS PRINTS: .25, .50, $1.00 up. 
Visit our modern showroom. Look for the red glass 
Bonn-Duhrkoff Co., 1641 Easton Rd., Willow Grove, 
Pa. 


FOAM RUBBER cushions, any thickness, for furni- 
ture, beds, boat mattresses, pillows. Сапех Corp., 206 
S. Pennsylvania Ave., Morrisville, Pa. 


HOBBIES 


NEW OWNERS — DOYLESTOWN HOBBY SHOP. 
Everything to help you make it yourself. Open Mon- 
days through Saturdays, 9:30 a.m. to 6 p.m., Fridays 
to 9 p.m. 63 W. State St., Doylestown, Pa. 


SERVICES 


APOTHECARY: Ralph S. Kuhn, 42-44 E. Court St., 
Doylestown, Pa. Answering Service. Tel. 348-8080. 


HONEY DIPPING: A-1 Septic Tank & cesspool serv- 
ice. Call "Luke the Honey Dipper" at 822-0733 or 
257-9247, Elwood Lukens, Hillcrest Rd, MR 1, 
Perkasie, Pa. 


WRITERS AGENCY: Manuscripts read, appraised, 
and submitted to prospective publishers. For further 
information . write Dept. EM, 65 W. State Street, 
Doylestown, Pa. or phone 348-8389. 


WANTED 


EXLIBRIS collector would like exchanging bookplates 
with. likeminded bibliophiles. Box 720, Bucks Co. Life. 
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When meadow flowers quit their ser- 
enades 

Of little meadow winds and lights and 
shades, 

And pheasants bed them down in 
tunneled weeds 

The poet ambles homeward with his 
catch 

Of all he saw in daylong meadow 
watch. 

And now he wonders shall he sleep 
tonight 

Or shall he stay up till the dawn, to 
write. 

He'll sleep, he tells himself, because 
he knows 

That as at night the water lilies close, 

So too the petals of the mind must 
close. 

The dove may cease to mourn in dy- 
ing light, 

But what of all the creatures of the 
night? 

The owls? The sleepless people full 
of fright? 

In bed he thinks of these and can- 
not sleep. 


The midnight images begin to leap 

So fast he must arise and pin them 
down. 

Though he may bleed from every 
verb and noun 

And lose the meadow to the midnight 
catch 

The poet still must keep his nightlong 
watch 

Till nightingale and lark be made to 
match 

Their songs of night and day in ser- 
enades 

Of little meadow winds and lights and 
shades, 

And pheasants skitter out of tunneled 
weeds, 

And minds like lilies open in the light. 

It’s then the poet gains his daytime 
sight 

That he may read on dawn-blue win- 
dow sills 

The dew-wet, white calligraphy of 
snails 

And reams of sunlight on his finger- 
nails. 

Earl Mohn 


Galante ĉi 


LION 


YARD 


— » LAHASKA, PA. 


Boutique 


DISTINCTIVE ACCESSORIES e HANDSOME WALL 
ARRANGEMENTS e UNUSUAL LAMPS 
AND OBJECTS D'ART 


MAURICE BROCKWAY 


AREA CODE 215 
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ЕММЕТТ DAVIS 
TEL.: 794-7037 


SAM FORD, JR. 


(Continued from Page 13) 


All but one of the condemned be- 
longed to first families of New Jersey: 
Cooper, Budd, Haynes and Ayers. 
The fifth was an Irish nobody named 
Reynolds. In time's nick, Governor 
Franklin pardoned all of them except 
poor Reynolds who, though the least 
guilty, was the only one noosed. 

And what became of Sam Ford: 
You guessed it. He made his way to 
safety with no trouble at all. Reach- 
ing the remote Green Brier district 
of Virginia, he called himself Baldwin 
(his mother’s name) and soon found 
a partner with whom to set up a re- 
spectable and prosperous silversmithy. 
This artisan had an attractive wife. At 
death’s door with a fever, handsome 
Sam confessed to her his past wrong- 
doings. She sympathized deeply and 
nursed him back to health. When her 
wedded husband, Sam’s partner, died, 
she took up with Mr. “Baldwin” as his 
third "wife" and bore him some little 
“Baldwins.” They lived in happy 
affluence for many a year thereafter in 
Virginia. 

When Sam's legitimate son William 
learned of his father’s whereabouts 
and visited him, Sam professed рго- 
found sorrow and pious reform — 
but he never went back to New Jersey. 
For its part, New Jersey was content 
to let prominent skeletons lie quiet. It 
never sent after Sam. 

So completely were Sam’s fun and 
games glossed over, in fact, that his 
first cousin Jacob Ford Jr. became a 
distinguished Colonel in the Revolu- 
tionary army. Despite charges which 
were more quashed than disproved 
that he had helped Sam’s cover-up 
and getaway, Colonel Jacob died in 
1777 with his honor intact. To his 
widow he left a warm mansion, per- 
haps Morristown's finest, which may 
or may not have been largely paid for 
by Sam's funny-money. 

When he was casting about for 
winter headquarters more comfor- 
table than the festive Arnold House 
(tavern) which he had used in 1777, 
General George Washington was 
pleased in 1779-80 to accept the hos- 
pitality of Colonel Jacob Ford's widow 
and to headquarter in her mansion, 
which is a national shrine to this day. 

If this seems equivocal, it is also 
true (Sam Ford's admirers point out) 
that the money which Sam created for 
himself and friends was, after all, 
royal colonial money — moolah with 
a rotten Tory taint. In dishonoring 
and undermining it, Sam Ford was 
one of the greatest patriots of them 
all! A 
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By Maggie Eitzen 


ust as some people are accident- 

prone, I am incident prone. Take 
my relationship with Mr. Sprole, the 
principal of my daughter's school. 
(And believe me, if you want to take 
it, you can have it. He might even be 
so relieved as to give you a small 
something for making away with it.) 

Certainly we all strive to present 
an image of dignified intelligence to 
the administrators of our children's 
schools, and I do think it unfair that 
I am tied up forever in Mr. Sprole's 
mind with marajuana and illicit liquor. 

When I arranged for Mr. Weaver of 
the venerable John Wagner and Sons 
to come speak to the PTA about 
spices and sugar plums, I didn't know 
he would bring all those bottles of 
Madeira with him. Personally, I feel 
it was a lovely idea, Wagners and 
Philadelphia having been associated 
with importing Madeira since 1847. I 
certainly can't be held responsible for 
the fact that it was the only PTA meet- 
ing poor conscientious Mr. Sprole was 
forced to miss that year. Гт sure that 
if he had been there, he would have 
informed us that it's against a ridicu- 
lous law to serve liquor on school 
property, and Гт sorry he's so ner- 
vous. 

I can't see why he thought it such 
an odd coincidence that Narcotics 
Bureau Agents were our speakers the 
next month, and actually we did re- 
collect all the marajuana cigarettes 
they passed around. And what if a 
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my principal relationship 


curious PTA member asked how those 
women were able to support a $200 a 
day habit? The meeting didn’t really 
degenerate into a symposium on pros- 
titution. After all, I said soothingly to 
Mr. Sprole as he was gulping water at 
the cooler out in the hall, it’s evenings 
like this that bring our PTA attend- 
ance way up. 

Actually, he is very forgiving. Tru- 
ly, I didn’t know his wife had just had 
a birthday and that he had given her 
a vacuum cleaner, when I stood up 
and said that building bookshelves 
with PTA money was almost as bad as 
giving your wife a vacuum cleaner 
for her birthday. 

And he was the one who said that 
you can tell a great deal about a per- 
son’s character by the food he eats. 
He even chuckled that he understood 
me a lot better when I ordered raw 
clams at the PTA Executive luncheon. 
Your food choices explain your per- 
sonality, he said. I know I shouldn’t 
have howled when the waitress 
brought his order, but when I saw that 
large fruit salad I lost control. 

Almost anyone else would have re- 
alized that I never planned to have a 
German Beer Garden for the theme 
of the PTA Fair the year I was chair- 
man. Someone with a perverted sense 
of humor just told Mr. Sprole that I 
was looking for a second violinist for 
the Beer Garden, because Mr. Sprole 
believes I'm capable of anything. 

Furthermore, TH bet Im not the 


only one who didn’t know they keep 
and file all those silly absence and late 
excuse notes we parents write. If I 
had dreamed that prying eyes would 
see, of course I wouldn’t have address- 
ed my daughter’s understanding teach- 
er as “Dear Pen Pal”. Nor would I 
have threatened to send a bill for 
stationary, during that shattering week 
when Moira insisted she “had to have 
a note” for something every other 
blessed day. 

It’s really too bad that Mr. Sprole 
counted on a year’s respite from me. 
Who could have known Moira would 
be accelerated out of his school the 
same year I accepted Chairmanship of 
both the Health and Library Com- 
mittees? He'll just have to be brave 
and accept the fact that my younger 
daughter starts first grade next year. 

Maybe it's true that Mr. Sprole's 
doctor has prescribed tranquilizers, 
but I can't help feeling that he must 
have some other pressures. He should 
learn to relax. I think Tl invite him 
to dinner on РТА nights next year. 
Maybe if he saw me in the calm sur- 
roundings of my well run home, with 
my pleasant husband, and well be- 
haved children, he could learn to 
trust me. 

On the other hand, since these in- 
cidents I'm prone to, do crop up to jar 
my pleasant husband, excite my well 
behaved children, and disrupt my well 
run home — maybe Tl just leave un- 
well enough alone. А 
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comparative newcomer in the 
royal circles of dogdom, is a 


compact,  highly-intelligent beauty 
that originated in Ireland about a 
century and a half ago. The Kerry 
Blue Terrier was developed and got 
its name from County Kerry in south- 
ern Ireland, altho some of the best of 
them also came from the counties of 
Kenmare and Tralee. Originally, these 
dogs were not the square-trimmed 
beauties that you are seeing more and 
more frequently at national and inter- 
national dog shows, but were left 
rough and used for herding sheep or 
trained as game dogs since they pos- 
sess the truly great qualities of a good 
hunter. 


To this day in Ireland, a kerry is 
titled champion, only if it participates 
in a field trial, which consists of an 
otter or badger hunt. A successful 
hunt earns the valuable green Star, 
but it takes three green Stars to make 
a champion. 


William Randolph Hearst became 
interested in these doughty terriers 
in the early twenties, and imported 
the best he could find of the breed 
from England. Popularity of the kerry 
blue has been snowballing and now 
Bucks County can boast some of the 
finest specimens in the world at an 
outstanding Kennel located in War- 
rington. Town & Country Kennels is 
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the kerry blues 


owned by Gordon Cunningham, a new 
Buck's resident, who is continuing 
the work in this breed which his fam- 
ily started in Scotland in 1936. Cham- 
pion Kerry Scott Blue Horizon, is still 
in the pedigrees of the kerries today. 

Mr. Cunningham, who has put in 
fifteen years of work and study with 
his favorite breed, has been richly re- 
warded in the many kerries he has 
shipped to such far places as New- 
foundland, St. Thomas in the Virgin 
Islands and almost every part of the 
United States. Of these, twenty three 
have been crowned champion, several, 
dual title holders. 

At twenty-seven, apart from his in- 
terest in Kerry Blues, he has written 
for several leading Dog Journals and 
top newspapers; attended Agincourt 
Continuation School, near Toronto, 
Canada; as well as several schools 
abroad as an exchange student. Dur- 
ing his studies he had the opportunity 
to do research on his favorite breed. 
Research which he has found to be 
invaluable. Traveling alone, at an 
early age, he attended dog shows in 
France, Italy, England and Scotland, 
an experience which has given him 
an exceptional training for raising 
champions, a sensitive appreciation of 
all dogs and a circle of friends all 
over the world. 

Some of Gordon Cunningham's 
leading champions are known today 


throughout the best kerry blue circles; 
Amer. & Canadian Ch. Sky Ranch 
Spice of Delwin; Eng. & Canadian Ch. 
Gaysham Trusha; Am. Ch. Riviva 
Shumas, sire of ten champions of ten 
countries. The first kerry mentioned, 
completed her title in three shows, 
went through to best in show (all 
breeds the first time shown), as a 
Specials Only-Class, exclusively for 
champions. 

The present new kennels house 
some 15 grown, kerry blues, of which 
all the males are titled champions with 
royal heritage through Ch. Rollicking 
Marauder, Ch. Kerryalls Ace High, 
Ch. Riviva Shumas (an English im- 
port), all well-known through the 
United States. 

Sapphire Springs Kerry Blues may 
be found in a charming rural Manor 
dating back to 1745 on Easton Road, 
Warrington. Неге colonial Bucks 
County, Blue Kerrys from the green 
of Ireland and some unusual art gems 
share the world of Town and Country 
Kennels. There is a collection of 
Landseer Prints, a signed Rosa Bon- 
Heur, (print of the Horse Fair), an 
original Arthur Wardles shown at the 
Royal Academy in 1901; and just to 
prove he has not completely gone “to 
the dogs”, Mr. Cunningham has blend- 
ed these with a soupcon of up-to-date 
American Art, especially that of David 
Ellinger. А 
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The Collector by John Fowles. Boston: 
Little, Brown & Co., $4.95 


Extensive reviews in Time, The Satur- 
day Review of Literature, and the New 
York Times Book Review Section have 
made much of this first novel by a 
British English teacher. The Hitchcock- 
like suspense and the contrast between 
the protagonists (a perverse little clerk 
and a beautiful, seemingly intelligent and 
sensitive girl) result in an A-1 thriller 
with psychoanalitical overtones. Іп 
short: a misanthropic clerk (he collects 
butterflies for a hobby) wins a British 
football pool. 

What does he do with the money? He 
buys a house in the country; kidnaps 
(“abducts”) his dream girl, Miranda; 
keeps her in a basement well stocked 
with books, records and pieces of art; 
waits on her hand and foot but tortures 
her mentally, and, at times, physically to 
demonstrate a power which he never 
had. Miranda, meanwhile, reflects pretti- 
ly about her fate and about her previous 
life which, as far as we can see, consist- 
ed of sipping art, philosophy, sex and 
literature in a sophomoric way. While 
she is pining in her gilded cage, she 
grows up — too late. The destructive 
power of Frederick Klegg, "the collect- 
or," seems to corrupt her thinking too; 
and the inexorable end finds her a shell 
of her former self. 


The arrangement of the book — the 
first part, the clerk's story; the second, 
Miranda's reaction — is unusual and 


stunning but substitutes clarity for per- 
sonal interaction. The lucid, beguiling 
style and the seductive language should 
not prevent the reader from realizing 
that the story is ludicrous and sordid. 
The remorseless march of evil is meticu- 
lously described and followed through, 
leaving a memorable, long aftertaste 
which, to this reviewer, is bitter and de- 
pressing. The “symbolism portraying the 
British middle class" is, in this reviewer's 
opinion, non-existent. The Profumo case 
shows evil in the British upper class too. 
Dickens has certainly made a better 
showing of evil, but at least he has 
shown us human warmth and a way out. 
The relentless cruelty in Fowles' novel 
is, to this reviewer, repulsive, no matter 
how fascinating. 
—Walter Strauss, M.D. 
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Fur and Fury by C. B. Colby, Duell, 
Sloan & Pearce, New York, $3.50 


The elusive Black-footed Ferret, the 
honey-loving Marten, the one ounce Least 
Weasel, pungent Skunk and affectionate 
Sea Otter, all are classified as Mustelida- 
es (Weasels). Mr. Colby does not over- 
look their common traits, (five-toed, car- 


nivorous, nocturnal, etc.), but is decided- 


ly more interested in presenting their in- 
dividual characteristics. His vast know- 
ledge of their habits and eccentricities 
sparks the reader’s interest. 

C. B. Colby is editor of two aviation 
magazines, a cartoonist for the Post, and 
has written more than fifty books on 
*almost everything". Fur and Fury could 
be the source for an interesting sixth to 
ninth grade project. The text is infor- 
mative and warm. Usual photographs 
and footprint silhouettes are added at- 
tractions. 


The Monkey Kingdom by Ivan T. San- 
derson. (Philadelphia: Chilton, $6.50.) 


Even to readers who don't know a 
"Tupaioid from a Tarsier" this compre- 
hensive account of all the existing pri- 
mates will be fascinating and valuable 
fare. Ivan Sanderson is probably as well- 
known to TV audiences as Dick Clark 
and certainly equally exciting when he 
suavely plucks exotic zoological speci- 
mens from their containers and displays 
them via electronics. Even those of us 
who consider a “wood pussy" our near- 
est approach to wildlife, have heard of 
or seen this brilliant zoologist. All ani- 
mal lovers will enjoy this "Introduction 
to the Primates" while naturalists and 
scientists will add it to their reference 


library. . 
**Monkeys' have intrigued people since 
prehistoric times — they are no doubt 


the most popular feature of all zoos. It 
is to them, also, that scientists turn as 
a last resort in testing all manner of 
new discoveries. The first “spaceman” 
was a monkey!” Since Darwin "produced 
his theory of evolution, man has been 
searching for the clue to his own exis- 
tence; and a spotlight on this group of 
mammals has enabled scientists to deter- 
mine fairly accurately the processes by 
which they feel the humanoid has slowly 
evolved from non-human, if you will. 
ancestors. 

The 78 illustrations present both rare 
and familiar members of the Primate 
family, and without any stretch of the 
imagination every reader will find traces 
of the human in the humorous touching 
and savage portraits presented by Mr. 
Sanderson in this literate treasury of the 
Primates. A 


The War of Camp Omongo by Burt 
"pr d New York: Random House, 
$3.95. 


Burt Blechman’s novel rapidly, if not 
immediately, dispels any notion one 
might have had of reading about a 
healthy, wholesome summer in a camp. 
Good sportsmanship, fair play or any 


Peggy Lewis, Book Review Editor 


community with nature would violate the 
atmosphere of Omongo, a camp en- 
joyed by sons of the rich. Randy Levine, 
the scholarship camper, was suffered as 
a charity case; and he hated the camp 
from the start. Little by little, how- 
ever, Randy gave in to the competitive 
spirit, instigated and inflamed by di- 
rector-dictator, Mr. Steiner; and the team 
rivalry at Omongo culminated in the an- 
nual camp war which ended in violence 
and destruction. 

Blechman writes in acid that blisters 
everyone within Omongo’s boundaries. 
The events of “Parents’ Week" expose 
the generation who produced Omongo's 
privileged campers, even to the clinical 
details of realistic, not-so-funny, “hu- 
morous" dialogue. While mamas and 
papes chatted of mink, cars and sharp 
business practice, the mirror image of 
their sons emerged and contorted. Mr. 
Steiner, the director, loomed as the man 
who seeks power for security and, more 
than that, the money necessary to con- 
tinue his regime. He wanted to turn out 
tough boys who knew how to take care 
of themselves in this brutal world. As 
one of the parents noticed, however, 
Steiner really had no head for business. 
The camp was getting tacky, and he 
could have made it more of a financial 
success if he had added charges for the 
extras. As it was, he had to resort to 
begging from the most affluent of the 
parents — in this case, the beautiful 
Mrs. Tannenbaum. The fact that during 
"Parents! Week" she was always some- 
where else, either on a tryst or a toot, 
made his problem insoluable. 


THE GOLDEN PLAIN by Roger Bord- 
ier, translated by John and Doreen 
Weightman. Boston: Houghton Mifflin 
Company: $4.95. 


Although there is plenty of conflict in 
this novel of an architect battling both 
for his work and the spirit of a young 
girl, there is a somewhat remote quality 
in the telling. Even at its most physical, 
it is filtered through a mist of intellec- 
tualized sensations. 

At the same time, the narrator, Lau- 
rent, has been given total recall, and he 
lets nothing — a gesture, nuance, or fold 
of a drape, go unrecorded. It is almost 
like watching a non-macabre Ingmar 
Bergman movie. 

When architect Laurent is introduced 
to the wheat plains of France by Gar- 
nier, head of a farmers’ cooperative 
which wants to build a complex of silos 
and social center, he finds his architecture 
in almost mystical rapport with the plain. 
He is swept up by Garnier’s dream of 
a world-wide agricultural community in 
which there no longer be surpluses and 
starvation. 

Laurent is living with friends James 
and Agnes, and Agnes’ sister, “Sil.” A 
beautiful, withdrawn 19-year-old, Sil has 
submerged herself in prayer, guilt and 
grief since the death of her brother in 
Algeria. To Laurent, who totally rejects 
the past in architecture, politics and 
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CRIME CORNER 
Title and Description 


Evaluation 


| Here Lies by Doris Miles Disney (Doubleday, $3.50). 

| Phoebe Upton Clark bequeaths her family a legacy of mys- 
tery and murder when preparations for her funeral uncover 
a corpse murdered twenty years before, already in the 


giave she is to 


iceupy. 


The search back through the years 
for his identity brings out unsuspected facets of the emin- 


entiy respectable Mrs. Clark. Marriage, money and murder 


motivate a mighty slow-moving plot. 


The Big H by Bryan Peters (Holt, 


жж $3.50 


Rinehart and Winston, 


$3.50). A crack Soviet agent pits his life and the fate of a 
daringly conceived Soviet plot, against an allied interroga- 
tion team while his English counterpart works frantically 


against the known “when” 
and “how.” 


to uncover the “where,” “what” 
A top espionage thriller with the usual number 
of undercover agents and murky characters. 


$3.50 


жжжж 


More Bitter than Death by Kate Wilhelm (Simon & Schu- 


well written. A hurricane moving across the Hatteras Islands 


lays bare the bones of “vivacious, fun-loving Janey,” missing 
1 i . Solution of the mystery brings danger 
and heartbreak to the group of islanders who were close 
to her but snaps into focus the true picture of this lovely, 


vicious witch. 


The Tiger in the Bed by Max Catta (Morrow, $4.95). This 
is a block-buster of a mystery not in the usual vein. The 
Tiger in the Bed is neither a tiger nor in a bed, but the 
savage, primal sex-urge of a heterogenous group of men 
isolated in a Matto Grosso oil camp. The bitter frustration 
of life in a jungle "hell" without women strips nerves to the 
raw and precipitates a massacre which defies description. 
Mr. Сапа has caught up the brooding jungle, the weaknesses 
and strengths of the protagonists in a mounting tale of hor- 
ror that provokes pity for the three desolate girls involved, 
the murdered priest and even the sub-human antics of the 


men themselves. 


CODE 


же. 


— Excellent — original plot 
***  — Very good 


Hunters and sports enthusiasts in the 
Doylestown, Plumsteadville area will 
be happy to know that Dave’s Sport- 
ing Goods are now open and doing 
business in their new building on 
Route 611 just 4 miles North of 
Doylestown and are preparing for their 
grand opening around the middle of 
October. 


Mr. Tyson of Tyson’s Music, 331 
N. Main Street in Doylestown, is not 


“Tipson” or "Typson," as his last 
month's ad claimed, but T-Y-S-O-N, 
as everyone knows. Not only is he 
featuring the remarkable Thomas 
Transistor Organ and  Shoninger 
Pianos, but, in addition, he can tune 
anything percussive, especially if it is 
a piano or an organ. 


Latest Editions, Prints, Maps, 
Greeting Cards, Stationery 
CENTER AVE. & COURT ST. 


NEWTOWN, BUCKS CO, PA. 
Phone WO 8-2131 


ster, $3.50). A classic murder mystery, this one is unusually 
for sixteen years 


** 


BOOK SHOP 


жижи 


$4.95 


СЕРА 


$3.50 


— Dull 
— Could be worse but not much. 
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You mean we lost money last month? 


There’s a mistake 
in my ad! 


You cut the best 
part of my story! 
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Will the real Primate 


please stand up! 


"To Tell The Truth" maybe primates and humanoids are" so far apart after ail! 

Bucks County Life presents six wonderful members of Ira T. Sandersen’s ne | 
MONKEY KINGDOM, All of whom wear expressions very familiar to mete | 
of the staff! 


No thanks, just the 
1 year subscription. 


Could you use a good night 
editor? And this is our typesetter! 
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HISTORY AT MYCENAE 


By P. Alston Waring 


erhaps it was because I was 

thinking of Aeschylus that made 
our going to Mycenae so exciting. 
Perhaps here at Agamemnon's an- 
cient city I would learn a deeper truth 
about those remarkable Greeks of the 
ancient world. Aeschylus lived in that 
dynamic era of hope and endeavor 
after the great victory over the Per- 
sians at Marathon and at Samalis. 
The high spirit of this time was strong 
within him, and Edith Hamilton says 
of Aeschylus that “no one else has 
struck such ringing music from life's 
dissononce . (in his plays) great 
spirits meet calamity greatly," as they 
do in Shakespeare. The heroic age in 
Greece had little of resignation and 
passive acceptance in it. And having 
read the Agamemnon of Aeschylus I 
could see in my mind's eye, as we 
drove that day from Athens to My- 
cenae, Clytemnestra, after killing her 
husband just returned from the Tro- 
jan war, flinging open the great door 
of the palace at Mycenae and pro- 
claiming: "Here I stand where I 
struck. So did 1. Nothing do I deny 

. and there he lay gasping and his 
blood spouted and splashed me with 
black spray, a dew of death, sweet as 
heaven's sweet raindrops when the 
cornland buds." 

Strong words these. But after Mara- 
thon and Salamis herds walked the 
earth in Greece, and I was seeing 
Mycenae on its high acropolis in the 
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Argive plain through Aeschylus' eyes. 
In actual fact Mycenae's great days 
had long since passed even in the 9th 
century B.C. when Homer wrote of 
the Trojan War. For now we know 
who built those Cyclopean walls and 
the Lion Gate into the citadel of 
Mycenae, and when indeed the Tro- 
jan war was fought. Since Schlie- 
mann in the seventies of the last cen- 
tury, who believed so fervently that 
the Iliad was history and not myth, 
and who first excavated Troy and 
Mycenae, our knowledge of the Greek 
past and of the Mycenaens has been 
deeply extended. 

The Argive plain is one of the most 
lovely areas in Greece. Mycenae looks 
down upon it from its citadel, and 
fabled Argos stands on its acropolis 
nearer the sea. Tiryns, where Hercules 
spent his boyhood, it is said, lies be- 
twixt the two, and to the west is the 
mountain where he killed the lion in 
his youth. It was early winter when 
we drove past Corinth, which stands 
like a sentinel on the isthmus that 
connects the Peloponesus to the rest 
of Greece. Men and women were 
picking the last of the olive crop, and 
cverywhere there were flocks of sheep. 
For this is a pastoral country and has 
at once both a gentle appearance and, 
because of the high acropolises of the 
ancient cities which stand above the 
valley, a look of rugged strength as 
well. 


The day was fine; the mountains 
capped with snow, the valleys warm 
and green and sparkling, and so anc- 
ient that everywhere one looked there 
took place some event in myth or 
history. Near Corinth were held the 
Isthmian Games to which all of 
Greece sent contestants as they did to 
the Olympic Games every fourth year; 
and not far from Argos is a spring 
which gushes out of a mountainside 
as it has done since antiquity, and 
indeed since Hera, the wife of Zeus, 
came there once a year to bathe. She 
did so, it is said, because each time 
she bathed she regained her virginity. 

I had a special sense of adventure 
as we left the main road of the valley 
and followed a smaller road which be- 
gan to curve up the hills to the cita- 
del of Mycenae. It is not high as the 
acropolises of Argos or Corinth are 
high. But it is a commanding site. 
The cyclopean walls are still there, 
built of such massive stones that for 
centuries men thought this city must 
have been made by the Cyclopes 
(giants), a mythical race. Mycenae 
has never been lost or buried and for- 
gotten as have many places of an- 
tiquity until modern archaeologists 
have unearthed them. Pausanias, a 
Roman traveler and writer described 
it, but even two thousand years ago 
in Roman times it was not known who 
built or lived in this city though legend 
had it that it was the home of Aga- 
memnon, the great leader of the 
Achaean forces which laid siege to 
Troy. 


But if Agamemnon and the Trojan 
war were myth who indeed were the 
men who built these walls of a place 
which must have been formidable in 
its day? Thus our knowledge stood 
almost until our century, a question 
wondered at but not seriously probed. 
It seems hardly credible to us who 
have been taught so much in recent 
years by the great archaeologists: 
Schliemann, Sir Alan Wace, Sir Ar- 
thur Evans, Professor Blegan and 
others. For these men have literally 
unearthed the past, pushed back our 
knowledge of men's history in this 
world of Greece much more ancient 
than had been dreamed. 


As we now walked toward the cita- 
del there rose ahead on either side of 
the hill of Mycenea the twin moun- 
tains and Mount Hagios Elias, sharp 
against the sky; on Hagios Elias 
archaeologists have found remains of 
a Mycenaean watchtower, perhaps 
that from which  Clytemnestra's 
watchman saw the beacon fire in the 
gripping opening scene of Aeschylus’ 
play “Agamemnon.” The hill on which 

(Continued on Page 41) 
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At last- 


you can spend three weeks touring Europe 
and рау only?350 for your BOAC round-trip fare! 


On BOAC’s new low-cost 21-day 
Excursion Fare Plan you can spend 
three full weeks in Europe on the vaca- 
tion you’ve often dreamed of, but per- 
haps couldn’t quite manage until now. 
Read about these fares, then send in 
the coupon below for complete details. 
And see your Travel Agent. 

The new Excursion Fares are effective 
from October Ist, 1963 through April 
30th, 1964. These are the unhurried, 
low-cost months in Europe, when 
roads, hotels and restaurants are un- 
crowded, the “natives” relaxed and 
friendly after their own vacations, and 
the low, off-season hotel rates are in 
effect. You can spend a full three weeks 
touring Europe, but you have to spend 
at least fourteen days in Europe before 
you can come home. Here are some 
sample Excursion Fares, Economy Class 
round-trip aboard a BOAC Rolls- 
Royce 707: New York—London, 
$350.00; New York—Glasgow (the 
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gateway to the Highlands), $323.00; 
New York—Manchester (close to 
Wales, the Lake District and the 
Shakespeare country), $337.40; or you 
can jet to London from Boston or 
Washington, D.C. 

Based upon the new Excursion Fares, 
you can now spend three whole weeks 
touring Europe on BOAC’s wonder- 
fully low-priced off-season Val-U- 
Tours. Your tour price includes liter- 
ally everything: air fare, hotels, all 
meals, the works: The price? A fan- 
tastically low $652 from New York for 
21 days touring no less than ten Euro- 


ALL OVER THE WORLD 


ВОАС 


ТАКЕЅ GOOD CARE OF YOU 


British Overseas Airways Corp. 
Dept. BE-207, 1710 Pennsylvania Blvd., 
Philadelphia 3 e LO 8-5070 


Please send me complete details of your 
Group Fares [], European Val-U-Tours (0. 


Name = 
Stree a u. 
City Zone State 


pean countries. And that is just one 
example of four superb BOAC 
Val-U-Tours. 

Are you a member of a group? If so, 
you can save even more money, and 
you spend just about as long as you 
like in Europe. All it takes is twenty 
five qualified members of an approved 
club, society, fraternal group or reli- 
gious organization. And the only con- 
dition is that you all travel to and from 
the United States as a group. Here are 
some sample Group bargain fares: 
New York—London, $310; New York 
—Rome $402. 
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See Them - Try Them - buy Them - 1 


Cummings Buick — 550 W. End Blvd. 
Quakertown 
Frankenfield & Mills — 263 N. Main St., 
Doylestown 
McFarland Buick Inc. — Wood St., Bristol, Pa. 
Martin-Pontiac-Buick — York Rd., 
New Hope, Pa. 


1964 Ford T-Bird 


Conroy Ford Inc. W. State St., Doylestown 
C. & C. Ford — 1100 Easton Road, Horsham, Pa. 


. Bu 
The All-New Jeep Wagoneer 
Eccher’s Jeeps — Ferndale, Pa. 
Foster & Kardane — Rt. 611 — Cross Keys 
М 


a 


New Volvo 122 S. Station Wagon 


Keystone Motors 
235 South Main St., Doylestown 
535 E. Lancaster Ave. Berwyn, Pa. 


Lincoln-Continental 
See your local dealer 


Get the “feel” of these new beauties for 1964 which have shown up with a long list of changes 
designed to provide greater power, smoother handling and improved safety factors under bril- 
liant new exterior design. 
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he Royalty 24 the Road For 1964 


Chevrolet Impala for '64 
Stockburger Chevrolet Inc. 
2155 State St. — Newtown 


Ray Mills — Rt. 611 — 
Doylestown 


Plymouth With A New Look ` 


Foster & Kardane — 
Route 611 — Crosskeys — 
Doylestown 


сів Sleek LESABRE 


Cummings Buick — Quakertown 
Кгапкепћеја & Mills — Doylestown 
McFarland Buick — Bristol 
Martin-Pontiac-Buick — New Hope 


|" For '64 The Chevelle — Malibu by Chevy 


Stockburger — Newtown 

| Ray Mills — Doylestown 
Bon-Whit Chevrolet — New Hope 
Wm. H. Stahl — Hatboro 


= 
Dodge — Polara — “Dependables for '64" 


I. M. Jarret Autos — York Rd. Hatboro 

Wm. H. Stahl, Chevrolet — 365 Street Road, Hatboro 
Wm. H. Watson Motors — S. Main St. — Doylestown 
Bon-Whit Chevrolet Inc. — 32 S. Main — New Hope 


Although these changes may not seem essentially radical, most of them are designed for broader 
sales appeal to combat the tremendous foreign car popularity. Lengthened wheelbase in some, 
larger compacts, greater power surge and new interior styling tor the long and the short of us, 
show up for '64. 


October 1963 — BUCKS COUNTY LIFE 


23 


THE BUCKS COUNTY 
ANTIQUE DEALERS 
ASSOCIATION 


Forth Antiques Show 


Once again in Bucks County 


The Heart Of The Nation’s 
Antique Center 


Dealers & Collectors Will Bring 
An unusual profusion of 
Quality Antiques 
Dolls — Jewelry — 18th Century Art 
Glass — Country Furniture China 
Rare Glass etc. 

To be Held at the 
Key Rollarama 
Doylestown, Pa. 

(Where Rt. 313 crosses Rt. 611) 
October 15th — 16th — 17th 


Gifts - Cards 


Decorative Accessories 


Craft Supplies 
For 
Den Mothers 
Scout Leaders 
And 
Do-It-Yourselfers 
THE GIFTCRAFTERS SHOP 
at 107 No. Bellevue Ave. 
Langhorne, Pa. 
At Junction of Route 413 and 213 


|: 
` H , 
am (ИМ | ЈЕ 


Pottery — Glass — Linens 
for Country Living 


NEW HOPE CRAFT SHOP 


New Hope, Pa. Daily 9-6 


The Јоргаху, Shop 
Professional Building 

Rt. 202 — Buckingham, Pa. 

Gifts, Arts and Crafts 

Imported Christmas Cards 

Candles 

Open daily, 10 - 5, Friday 10 - 9 


Carmen C. Coleman — 
Dorothea K. Krammes 


photography .. . 
portraiture 


commercial 


advertising 


john h. rareshide 


new hope 862-2542 
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Driving Across 


Bucks 


Just a year ago, a note from Mrs. 
Elsie Ettinger reached Henry Freking 
that the Emilie Methodist Church of 
Levittown was celebrating its 100th 
Anniversary in 1963. It is character- 
istic of Bucks County Life's founder 
that he put the information carefully 
aside for use this fall since he felt 
many Bucks residents old and new 
would enjoy visiting one of the oldest 
historical sanctuaries in Lower Bucks 
County and participating in their 
100th anniversary celebration. 


ZZ 


Collectors of Antiques and dealers 
will be rubbing elbows when the 
Bucks County Antique Dealers As- 
sociation present their fourth annual 
show October, 15th, 16th and 17th at 
the Key Rolarena in Doylestown. 
Chairman of the show, Harold Fryer, 
of Fryer’s What Not Shop invites you 
to visit this unusual display of rare, 
quality antiques from the collections 
of at least 25 Bucks County Dealers. 
You can buy and brouse from noon 
until at least 9:00 P.M. There is un- 
limited parking, refreshments will be 
available and you can even pick up 
your subscription to Bucks County 
Life from Mrs. Julian Gardy at her 


"T 


Kenneth Strykor of Lambertville 
House, in Lambertville, N. J. announ- 
ces an exhibition of Primitives by 
Eleanor Nelson in the 1812 Room 
during October and November. There 
will also be a "Pop Art" show by 
Naomi Pfeiffer in their Candlelight 
Lounge and oils by Edith Berry and 
Vernon Wood during the month of 
November. The exhibits will be open 
from 8 a.m. to 2a.m.; Sundays to 8 
p.m. only. 


bey 


. ooth. One third of each subscription 
will go to the treasury of the Bucks 
County Antique Dealers Association. 

George S. Hobensack of New Hope 
President of the Association and the 
Show Committee, Mr. and Mrs. Har- 
old Fryer Lahaska; Mr. and Mrs. Rus- 
sell Rutherford, Doylestown; Mr. and 
Mrs. Evans, Southampton; Mr. and 
Mrs. Williams, Lahaska; Mrs. Julian 
Gardy, Doylestown; Mr. O'Connor, 
Doylestown; Mr. and Mrs. Lewis 
Graham, Doylestown; Mr. Frank 
Udinsin, New Britain and Mr. and 
Mrs. Dwayne Stump, Newtown, have 
made every effort to make this the 
most successful show to date. 
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DRIVING ACROSS BUCKS 


PRIZE WINNERS OF MILL SHOW 
INCLUDE B. C. LIFE COVER 
ARTISTS 

The annual Art Exhibition of the 
Phillips Mill Community Association 
for 1963 will open at Centre Bridge 
Inn (on River Road, one mile north 
of Phillips Mill) on Saturday, Septem- 
ber 28 and run through Sunday, Oc- 
tober 27. The galleries will be open 
from 1 to 5 p.m. Monday through 
Saturday, 1 through 6 on Sundays. 

The jury of Peter Cook, Katharine 
Steel Renninger and Louis Bosa 
awarded the following prizes in paint- 
ing: First Prize of $150.00 to John 
Folinsbee of New Hope for “Shag 
Ledge”; the Second Prize of $75.00 
to William A. Smith of Pineville for 
“Frightened Young Owl”; Third Prize 
of $25.00/to Elinor Levy of Yard- 
ley, Pa. “Night Journey.” Mrs. Levy 
was one of the prize winners in “the 
Bucks County Life’s cover compe- 
tition this year. The Mr. and Mrs. 
Robert DeVecchi Prize of $100.00 
was awarded Arthur Meltzer of Hunt- 
ingdon Valley for “The Fallen 
Cherub.” . 

Charles Rudy, juror for the sculp- 
ture, awarded the first prize of $100. 
00 to J. Wallace Kelly of Newtown 
for his piece, “New Calvery” and the 
second prize of $75.00 to George 
Papashvily of Quakertown for 
"Paca." The third prize of $25.00 
went to another one of the magazine’s 
cover artists, William H. Entwisle of 
Stratford, New Jersey for his ‘“Guard- 
ian Angel.” 

The exhibition committee, headed 
by Co Chairmen Mrs. Ranulph Bye 
and Mrs. Anita Renfro, included Mrs. 
Carleton Smith, Mrs. Charles Abbe, 
Mrs. Martin Baumann, Mrs. Richard 
Darnell, Mrs. Reed Denby, Mrs. Al- 
fred James, Mrs. J. H. Bradshaw and 
Mr. James Magill. 


Kerry Sont. Manor's 
Town & Country Kennel 
Grooming By Gordon, All Breeds 
Kerry Blue Terrier puppies 
by Ch. Rollicking Marauder! 
852 Easton Rd. Tel. Di 3-1752 
Warminster, Pa. 


THE NEW DODGE POLARA 
POLARA is the top-of-the-line in the "standard" size — the beautiful new 
119-inch wheelbase Dodge designed for the discerning driver. Here is a por- 
trait of power in bold lines and bright colors — taut contours of sculptured 
steel, sleek and tailored. This Dodge earns compliments by the mile! 


l. M. JARRETT OLD YORK ROAD, HATBORO, PA. 


The New Impala for 64 
See The New Chevy Beauties NOW 


AT 
STOCKBURGER INC. 
215 South State Street 
Newtown, Pa. WOrth 8-3851 
CHEVROLET * CHEVELLE * CORVAIR 
CHEVY П * CORVETTE 


The new look of action in the FALCON For 1964! 


BUY THE CAR WITH STATURE — THE 1964 FORD! Designed For Them All 
. The long, The Short, and The Tall—See the New Fords . . . Try Them For Size 
Your Size . . . See how well the new seating design fits you! Drive the great new 


Fords — Get “total performance" plus perfect comfort! 


J. J. CONROY, INC. 


Authorized Ford Dealer Since 1919 


W. State St., Doylestown, Ра. — 348-9477 


. | Buick Skylark Sports Coupe 
Lyric Styling — Added power— Comfort & Control In The New 1964 Buick 
Skylarks — Sports Coupe — Convertible And The АП-Меу 4-Door Sedan! 
Buy Your Beautiful New Buick At One Of These Buick Dealers 
McFarland Buick Inc. Frankenfield & Mills 
Wood St. — Bristol, Pa. 263 N. Main St., Doylestown 

Cummings Buick 
550 West End Blvd. 
Quakertown, Pa. 
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ALL '64 CHEVROLETS 
ON DISPLAY HERE 
INCLUDING NEW CHEVELLE 
REFRESHMENTS AND FAVORS 


BON-WHIT CHEVROLET 


32 S. MAIN STREET 
NEW HOPE, PA. 
862-2015 
NEW — USED — CARS — TRUCKS 


DAVE'S SPORTING 
GOODS 


New Location 
Route 611 — 4 mi. N. of Doylestown 
— 766-8000 — 


"THE BEST MAKE YOU'LL 
EVER MOVE!” 


mr 


RAY MILLS CHEVROLET INC. 
Route 611 
Doylestown, Penna. 
348-3586 


IT'S RUGGED--BY JEEPERS! 


" By Stanley Stevenson 


In a year which has seen record au- 
tomobile sales, the gradual decline of 
public interest in the basic compact 
automobile, and more attention given 
to the plush creature comforts, it is 
somewhat paradoxical to see an auto- 
mobile manufacturer offer a combina- 
tion vehicle which boasts comfort, 
convenience, and downright rugged- 
ness. 

The Kaiser-Willys concern, halfway 
through the 1963 model year, intro- 
duced a new line of car, in addition to 
its ever-versatile Jeep. The new vehicle 
is the Jeep Wagoneer, and is back- 
stopped by а similarly-based truck 


line. Apart from pleasant but func- 
tional styling, more comfortable in: 
teriors and smoother suspension, the 
Wagoneer features automatic trans- 
mission WITH the Jeep four-wheel- 
drive. This is a vehicle in station wag- 
on form only, and at present there are 
no plans to introduce a sedan. 

The last time Willys dabbled with 
an economy sedan was in the early 
fifties, when the Willys Lark was born. 
This car was ahead of its time, and 
while being fairly conventional in me- 
chanical specification, it appeared 
when Nash was the struggling pioneer 
of the compact field, and public inter 


I am so enthused about this lively new 1964 
Ford, I'd like you to come in and try one for 
24 hours at no cost to you. I only want your 
opinion after driving it. 


C AND C FORD DEALS ARE SO FABULOUS, NO WONDER CUSTOMERS 
KEEP COMING FROM DISTANT POINTS IN PENNSYLVANIA, NEW 
JERSEY, DELAWARE, MARYLAND, AND VIRGINIA TO BUY THEIR 
FORDS FROM CECIL AT C AND C. 


1100 EASTON RD. 
à á с HOME OF CECIL 
N HORSHAM, PA. 
OS 5-1700 
3 Min. 


Across From Willow Grove Naval Air Station 


"ACRES AND ACRES OF CARS" 


26 


From Willow Grove Trnpk. Exit 
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об Was oriented to the larger, more 
powertul automobile. So went the 
Willys Lark. 

However, we do not look for the 
Jeep Wagoneer to pass so quickly into 
oblivion. Talking with local Jeep deal- 
er, Bill Eccher, of Ferndale, Pa., we 
found his enthusiasm was high con- 
cerning the new Wagoneer. One thing 
which perhaps helped to maintain his 
high spirits was the fact that he had 
already taken a Wagoneer over his 
torture-test Jeep course situated be- 
hind his facilities in Ferndale. 

Bill Eccher's Jeep test course is 
well known among devotees of the 
more normal Jeep four-wheel-drive 
all-purpose vehicles, and in the several 
years Bill has been demonstrating 
Jeeps on this course, no other vehicle 
except a four-wheel-drive Jeep has 
been able to negotiate this demanding 
and rugged test track. That is until 
this May, when a Saab 96 sedan was 
taken over the course and came 
through with flying colors. Incidental- 
ly, it seems that in a recent issue of 
Bucks County Life the impression was 
given that a Jeep and a Saab were 
tested at the same time, and that dur- 
ing the run the Jeep turned over. Not 
so! There was no Jeep running, only 
the Saab, and after successfully nego- 
tiating the course, the Saab was rolled 
at speed on a downhill run to demon- 


strate the ruggedness of the internal 
rollbar construction. of this sturdy 
Swedish import sedan. 

But to go back to the Wagoneer. 
According to Bill, the car's perform- 
ance with the new automatic four 
wheel-drive transmission is perfect, 
and the car breezed through the in- 
clines, the gullies, and the watersplash 
with nary a hint of getting stuck. 

The total length of the course is 
perhaps a quarter of a mile, with the 
surface varying from rock outcropping 
to loose stones over a rock undersur- 
face. Part of the course requires the 
reversing out of a 70° i у 
that with the family Slusho-Matic Tor- 
pedo 8! The watersplash section is 
rough or smooth depending on the 
surface of the stream bed, and to get 
out of this little paddling pool it is 
necessary to turn sharp left and simul- 
taneously mount a three-foot high 60° 
slope. CHARGE! 

Many makes have tried to get 
through the course, including some of 
the foreign four-wheel-drive utility ve- 
hicles. All have failed . . . except the 
Saab. And, of course, Bill Eccher's 
doughty Jeeps. Including the new pas- 
senger-comfort Wagoneer. If you 
don't think his test course is all that 
tough, well then, give him a call. He'll 
be glad to have you try. 

PS—Take a tow truck, in case. А in case. 


ALL NEW, ALL JEEP! “JEEP” 


WM. H. STAHL, CHEVROLET 
SOUTHAMPTON 
365 STREET ROAD 


Elmwood 7-2295 


DOYLESTOWN 


NATIONAL BANK 


AND TRUST CO. 


“on the Square" 
Doylestown, Pennsylvania 


other offices 
WARMINSTER 


WARRINGTON 
DOYLESTOWN CENTER 


WAGONEER 


trucks and station wagons 
depreciate so slowly that they can he 
hought for as little as $10 down and $10 
per month, if credit is approved. At 


Universals, 


ECCHER’S JEEPS 


Route 611 — The Easton — Philadelphia Highway 
FERNDALE PA. CALL 847-5155 


KAISER Jeep CORPORATION world's largest manufacturer of 4-wheel drive vehicles 
October 1963 — BUCKS COUNTY LIFE 2] 


he next time I play definitions — 
preferably with poets rather than 
pedants — I must remember to define 
nostalgia as a man who realizes he is 
getting old and that there are no more 
outhouses to push over on Halloween, 
no more swinging gates to unhinge 
and hide. There may still be windows 
to chalk and porches to litter with 
rubbish, but jack-o’-lantern time has 
grown more respectable with each 
year. It's now a matter of trick or 
treat, and usually it’s treat, because 
people are too tired or unimaginative 
to do tricks. Treating is faster, too. 
Pay the kids off and get rid of them. 
Halloween used to be prank time 
raised to the nth power. In fact. in 
the old days Halloween was the ci- 
max of year-round pranking. Nowa- 
days we. have urbanization and the 
ubiquitous police—and indoor plumb- 
ing. But some of us remember far 
beyond these encumbrances to the Era 
of Real Honest-To-Goodness Mis- 
chief — And-No-Harm-Intended. Any 
man worth his dentures has a whole 
skullful of memories of adolescent er- 
rantry when every day was Halloween. 
Take turnips, for instance. In the 
old days there were whole fields of 
turnips beckoning a D-Day invasion 
by boys who just happened to be 
passing down the road. Turnips, like 


Noel Boghetti e photographic illustrator 
444 Old York Rd. e OS. 5-1186 


pawa 
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watermelons, have a special taste 
when they are not honestly come by. 
Mark Twain will back me up on this, 
I'm sure. And corn? Who ever heard 
of buying corn in an old general store, 
let alone a supermarket. The corn- 
fields were there, lonely, waiting — 
what could you do? Baked in mud on 
the bank of a creek, corn became 
celestial. And tomatoes? They must 
not only be vine-ripened, they must 
be vine-snitched. 

Looting the fields, gardens and or- 
chards of good friends and neighbors 
used to be as natural to a healthy all- 
American boy as breathing. As I re- 
member, only once was I caught. That 
was the black day of the black wal- 
nuts. 

Cousins Arthurs, LeRoy and Claire 
were the evil companions who lured 
me into a day of crime that has per- 
haps stretched out through almost a 
whole lifetime. They told me they 
knew a certain tree, a walnut tree, that 
was just about to topple over under 
the weight of its meaty delicacies. So 
we got us an empty burlap bushel 
sack, and off we went, brazen thieves 
not of the night but of the broad day- 
light. The tree of temptation burgeon- 
ed along the side of a seldom traveled 
dirt road about two miles from our 
somnolent little town of 700. It stood 
in the narrow, weedy area between the 
road and an unfenced, autumn-plowed 
field. We hadn't read Karl Marx or 
any other theorist, but this tree was a 
piece of public property, if ever there 
was one. Our expedition lost some of 
its excitement because of this realiza- 
tion, but we nevertheless went to 
work. If you steal from private enter- 
prisers you must play fair and steal 
from the public as well. 

Cousin Arthur shinned up into the 
tree and started giving some of the 
nut-laden branches what-for with all 


Pleasant Manor 


For 
Retarded Children 


Finest Care 


Located on Geoffrey Road 
Point Pleasant, Penna. 


Phone: 297-5560 


the muscular power he could com- 
mand, shaking down a shower of 
thumping walnuts. Cousins Claire and 
LeRoy and I, like avaricious squirrels, 
garnered the walnuts, thrusting them 
into the bag, which was filled in no 
time at all. Then we started stuffing 
walnuts into our pockets, and still 
there were walnuts lying about. Not 
wanting to be wasteful, we started to 
discuss the problem confronting us: 
what to do with all those walnuts 
scattered on the ground. Suddenly, as 
we started our confab, our problem 
was solved for us. 

There could be no mistaking the 
noise in the distance — a car was 
coming. "Cheese it, guys," Claire yell- 
ed, and just then a car came chugging 
over the crest of a hill several hundred 
yards south of us. And there was 
Moses Miley in his spanking new '25 
Ford touring car, and he looked just 
like the spitting image of what he was 
— the owner of the property “next” 
to the walnut tree. Leaving the bag of 
walnuts, Claire, LeRoy and I dashed 
across the road and into a convenient- 
ly located wooded area, while Arthur 
jumped from the tree and threw him- 
self into a deep furrow in the field, 
where, in his hysteria, he was sure he 
would be an invisible man. 

Emerging from the woods into a 
cornfield, we sat down for a minute 
to catch our breath. “I’ll never do it 
again," I cried, “I swear to God ГП 
never steal again." "Aw, quit yer 
bawlin’,” said LeRoy, the oldest, to 
me, the youngest, "if yuh ain't man 
enough to steal walnuts, yuh oughn't 
to be here." “Yeah,” said Claire, “but- 
ton yer blabberin' lip. We gotta get 
out of here." 

As I was pulling myself together as 
best I could in front of my incorrigi- 
ble seniors, Arthur breathlessly joined 
us. Then we took off like marauding 
groundhogs through field after field. 
Coming out of another cornfield, we 
found ourselves in an open meadow 
near town. And there again on an- 
other road on another hill we saw the 
'25 Ford of Moses Miley. Like a tin- 
lizzy conscience he was chasing us, 
and quicker than you can say “cops” 
or "conscience" we fell flat down into 
the tall grass. 

Getting up out of the grass after 
the car was gone, we camouflaged our 
way to LeRoy's house, where we spent 
at least an hour pulling the beggar's 
ticks out of our clothing and making 
up a kind of joint press-release story 
for our parents and other interested 
parties. Sure as shootin' we expected 
to be horsewhipped by our parents 
and thrown into jail by the so-called 
authorities. 
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PRANKS 


(Continued from Page 28) 


For days not a walnut was men 
tioned, and not a single one was 
cracked, because we had dropped all 
our ballast in our mad flight. (Anyone 
trying to make an escape when his 
pockets are stuffed with walnuts - 
well, he'll know how soon you open 
the hatches.) But the suspense was 
unbearable. We had been bad — but 
real bad and yet nothing was hap- 
pening to us. 

Then came the humiliating day of 
the laughter of Moses Miley as he 
strode into the grocery store where I 
worked for candy money. “Ah, there 
you are, boy. And a good worker you 
are too. Here, boy," he said. "Here's 
your walnut bag, minus the walnuts. 
Next time you and your cousins want 
to pick my walnuts, let me know in 
advance and TI go halves with you. 
Hah! Hah! Hah!" 

I worked in that store for several 
years, and every single time Moses 
Miley came into the store to pick up 
his groceries, as the saying went, he 
brought a large verbal saltcellar and 
sprinkled generous portions of sodium 
chloride, NaCl, on my wounded wal- 
nut ego. “Been out walnut hunting 
lately? Hah! Hah! Hah! I got a spe- 
cially good crop comin’ up this year. 
Better get your cousins warmed up. 
Hah! Hah! Hah! And don’t forget to 
bring your old burlap bag. Hah! Hah! 
Hah! I'll get up in the tree and shake 
'em down for you. Hah! Hah! Hah!" 

I haven't been able to stand the 
taste of a walnut since not in pure 
form, not in a cake, not in fudge, not 
in ice cream. Oh, not because we were 
caught "stealing" walnuts, but because 
Moses told me he never for one mom- 
ent was chasing us, that he merely 
stopped by the walnut tree after he 
saw some boys running off in a way 
that made him suspect some sort of 
mischief was up. When we saw his car 

(Continued on Page 31) 


TAYLOR MOTORS | 


Exclusively Saab 


SALES & SERVICE 


Route 611 Ottsville, Pa. 847-5511 
13 Miles North of Doylestown 
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the second time, he said, he was re- 
turning from a routine trip to town. 
His car, he suggested, must have been 
a kind of projected image of our col- 
lective cousin conscience. And, of 
course, I had to shamefacedly agree 
with him. 

But getting back — way back — 
to the subject of Halloween and push- 
ed-over outhouses, a friend of mine 
told me recently that once upon a 
prank-time he and sqme cronies push- 
ed over a deluxe model, only to dis- 
cover the owner was in the establish- 
ment. So I guess it’s better to stick to 
walnuts. 


Yes, once upon a time we used to 
have the pumpkins prepared for us 
by our parents. Now we have that 
duty to perform. And we now must 
drive the children around, door to 
door, for their night of trick or treat, 
and sit in the car impatiently waiting, 
or join them in their door-bell-ringing 
and feel more than a little bit like silly 
asses. 

Oh, how many Halloweens have we 
seen! And how many candles gutter- 
ing! And still we hold on for dear life, 
and our hold on dear life is as precari- 
ous as that of a drop of rainwater on 
the tip of atwig. A 


WE INVITE YOU TO SEE AND DRIVE THE ALL NEW 
IMPERIAL CROWN COUPE or 4-DOOR HARDTOP 
FOSTER & KARDANE MOTORS 
Route #611 — Doylestown — 348-9494 
IMPERIAL — CHRYSLER — PLYMOUTH 
VALIANT — JEEP SALES — SERVICE 


KEYSTONE MOTORS 
SALES & SERVICE 


TOUGH * RUGGED 
VERSATILE * 
Your new Land-Rover Sta- 
tion Wagon will take you 
anywhere — At any time 
— Under any conditions — 
Sleek, slim styling — maxi- 
mum comfort — minimum 

maintenance. 

SEE this new 4-wheel drive 
beauty! 
DRIVE 
amazed! 
BUY IT — You'll never re- 
gret it! 


IT — you'll be 


235 S. Main St. — Doylestown 
535 E. Lancaster Ave. — Berwyn 


"S. 39 


'64 DODGE continues a fifty-year tradition of dependability! 
Meet the Dependables for 1964 at 
W. H. WATSON & SON INC. 


348-4355 


135 S. Main St. 


Doylestown, Pa. 
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Ly 
State Street Has Everything = 


The Unusual Is Usual With Us" 
Gift - Greeting Cards - Jewelry 
Stationery 


Fashions For The Discriminating 


ТНЕ CARRIAGE SHOP Palace Of Gifts 
28 East State 348-9392 


Ф Stanley 


DOYLESTOWN, BUCKS COUNTY. PENNA 


COUNT CAS | Ки = Weisbard's D rug Store Ladies Clothes 


58 Fast State. 348-5869 0): MAIN & STATE STS. 60 West State 348-5620 


JOHNSON & STEDMAN 
EMPLOYMENT SERVICE, INC. 


Helen M. Clarkson, Personnel Director 


High Quality Baked Foods PHONE 348-9487 
HORNBERGER'S i Brand Names At Substantial Savings Established 1960 


DOYLESTOWN BAKERY ] Doylestown Furniture ; 
44 Fast State 348-4748 * 60 East State St. 96 W. Court St, Doylestown, Pa, 


© ca P 
infant to teen 


All Beverages — Wholesale & Retail 


The Magazine For County Living! david's children's shop 


WILLIAM NEIS & SON BUCKS COUNTY LIFE THE COUNTRY - COUSINS STORE C» 
i rom 65 West State 348-8389 25 w. state street 
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EVA of Doylestown 
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STATE STREET SHOPPERS 


T5 tas, ~ State Street Has Everything 


w 


Diamonds, Watches, Jewelry — Repairs | Your Hallmark Store 
HOWARD’S JEWELRY STORE GARDY’S BOOK & STATIONERY STOR 
35 East State 348-4675 Main & State Streets 348-5284 


Jewelry, Watches, Diamonds “Your Pleasure Is Our Business.” Purveyors Of Fine Food 

ROGER W. KRAUT VISTA TRAVEL LEATHERMAN & GODSHALL 

19-31 West State 348-4884 52 East State 348-4700 41 East State 348-3561 
temm —— 


Lamps, Shades, Gifts 
PENNSYLVANIA CRAFTS 
55 West State 348-4626 


Beauty For The Discriminating Woman 


VANITY BEAUTY SALON 
36 East State 348-4455 


Prompt Prescription Service 


HALIN’S DRUG STORE 
46 East State 348-5642 


27 % = 
4. 27 | — Barbecue Chickens, Home Made Salads 


Sandwiches, Lunches. Dinners 
BARGER'S CHICKEN SHOPPE 
70 West State 348-9550 


For All Your Printing Needs 
GARDY PRINTING COMPANY 
28 West State 348-4369 


Flowers For All Occasions 
SANDY RIDGE FLOWER SHOP 
iS Fast State 348-2430 -4169 
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Announcing The Opening of Beau Cheval Kennels 


Park Ave., Wycombe, Penna. 
(Between Doylestown and New Hope just off #413) 


OBEDIENCE SCHOOL 
For information Call Marlene J. Anderson 598-7229 


traditional clothes for men ) 
casual wear for women 
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SI8 MAIN ST BETHLEHEM, PA. Route 202 
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ORNAMENTAL RUGS 
Garden Appointments - Antiques 


George S. Hobensack, Jr. 


New Hope, Pa. 


3o. 
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DRIVING ACROSS BUCKS 


(Continued from Page 25) 


One of the loveliest weddings of the year 
was solemnized August 10th at Our 
Lady of Mt. Carmel in Doylestown, Pa. 
The bride, the former Carolyn Ethlynd 
Hibbs, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. David 
L. Hibbs, Hatboro wore a_ ballerina 
length gown of white lace. The groom 
is the son of Mr. and Mrs. James Bar- 
low of Doylestown. 


New Marigold Named for Mrs. Willard S. Curtin 


A new American Marigold has been named 
Geraldine, in honor of Mrs. Willard S. 

Curtin, wife of the distinguished congress- 

man who represents Bucks and Lehigh Counties. 
Congressman and Mrs. Curtin are shown at the 
right with a bouquet of the new flowers. 

The large mum-type marigolds, which begin to 
bloom in midsummer, are a clear deep orange 
and will be included among the outstanding 
1964 introductions in the Burpee Seed Catalog 
next spring. 

Because Mr. Curtin represents our county, 
Bucks County Life has obtained advance seed 
packets of Geraldine Marigold so a packet 

of the seed may be sent free with each new 
(or renewed) subscription received during 
October or November. Just fill out the coupon 
below for a year of Bucks County Life and 
your free packet of Geraldine Marigold. 


To: Bucks County Life 


65 West State Street, Doylestown, Pa. 


Enclosed is $3.00 for a year's subscription to 


Bucks County Life [ New [] Renewal. 
D Gift. 
Please send my free packet of Geraldine 


Marigold. 


Name 
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Real Estate 
Offerings 


At right — Bucks County stone farmhouse, circa 1700. 
Completely remodeled 4 bedroom, 21⁄2 bath home in im- 
maculate condition. Ten acres of high ground with a mag- 
nificent view, including three acres of woods and a beauti- 
fully landscaped lawn with many shrubs and shade trees. 
Guest house with large 2 story living room, 2 bedrooms, 
kitchen and bath. A perfect spot for entertaining! 3 car 
garage, filtered swimming pool. Excellent commuting area. 
ae Clement M. Righter, Inc. Newtown, Pa. WOrth — 
-2051. 


At left — Complete privacy is provided by the 175 
acres of woodland which surround this spacious 
1-story country house in New Hope area. Winding 
paths lead through the deep woodland to picnic 
areas. The house, of stone and masonry construc- 
tion, has entrance foyer, living room, 15 x 25, 
with fireplace; den, 15 x 20; huge dining or family 
room; fully equipped modern kitchen; 3 spacious 
bedrooms, 2 tiled baths, smaller bedroom or 
studio. And at a lower level, the perfect room for 
entertaining, 25 x 40, with fireplace and powder 
room. 2-car garage. Owner transferred. For a 
large house in rustic setting, here it is! $31,500. 
J. Carroll Molloy, Doylestown, Pa., 348-3558. 


Pocono Mountain retreat off Route 402 at Pecks 
Pond with complete privacy in wooded area, yet 
only a few minutes from the lake. Ideal hunting, 
fishing, vacation and week-end spot. Delightful 
shaded stone terrace. In wonderful condition — 
new roof; newly painted. Living room with large 
fireplace and space heater with separate chimney; 
dining area; modern kitchen equipment including 
spacious refrigerator, gas stove, cabinet sink; sun 
porch with built-in cabinets. 3 bedrooms, one 24 
ft. long: deep well with jet pump; electric hot 
water; shower. Tastefully furnished and ready for 
occupancy. Outbuildings — $7,000. Skier Real Es- 
tate, Hawley, Pa. or inquire Bucks County Life, 
65 W. State St. Doylestown. 


PROJEGT 70 


(Continued from Page 12) 


will spell out the procedures and safe- 
guards. The bonds would mature ap- 
proximately thirty years from issue. 

Bucks Countians are in an enviable 
position. Our county is widely known 
for its beauty and historical sites. We 
are very cognizant of our amenities 
and have set out to guard them in 
several ways. 

The Historical Tourist Commission 
is dramatizing our rich historical heri- 
tage and making people aware of its 
significance. 

The Bucks County Park Foundation 
is encouraging citizens to set aside 
conservation areas through gifts. 

The Bucks County Park Board has 
been acquiring land for parks with 
funds made available by the County 
Commissioners. In the past four years 
$2.9 million has been set aside for 
land acquisition and development. At 
the present time almost $1 million is 
earmarked for matching with Project 
70 funds if the voters approve Project 
70 at the polls in November. 

The county now has 9 county parks 
in the process of acquisition and de- 
velopment. Four of these are schedul- 
ed for immediate enlargement. Our 
present program could be speeded up 
with the help of Project 70: Mill 
Creek Valley in Lower Bucks, 
Churchville Lake in Northampton 
Township, Tohickon Valley Park in 
Tinicum & Plumstead Townships, and 
Ringing Rocks in Bridgeton Town- 
ship. 

The balance of the acerage will be 
purchased as future funds are avail- 
able. It should be pointed out that 
$20 million set up by Project 70 for 
local parks will be available for sev- 
eral years, until it is all used, and 
could well help to actually complete 
the acquisition of several of our most 
important county parks. 

All Project 70 funds must be limited 
to land acquisition, it is not for devel- 
opment. But the speeding up of pur- 
chases will make more land available 
much sooner. Regular funds, both 
state and county, will be used for de- 
velopment. The County Park Board 
also hopes to encourage funds from 
private sources to help in its develop- 
ment program. 

It is clearly evident, after just a few 
years, that some of the county’s parks 
are greatly overused. Tohickon Valley 
is a good example of this. More space 
is needed — more facilities are in de- 
mand. Our real problem now is land. 
We have the opportunity to carry the 
county park a giant step forward 
through Project 70. It is now up to 
us — the voters — to approve it. A 
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Latest Dividend 4% 


SAVINGS & LOAN ASSOC. 


126 S. Bellevue Avenue | 


A. Раш Townsend, Jr., Secretary 


Restored Carriage Factory 


No horses No Carriages 


overlooking stream — 


| exposed board walls in living room. 


1 |;Store or office — interesting old 
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Kandall N. State - Jefferson Sts. 


Carriage Key Location 
Factory Newtown, Pa. 
Save By Mail 


home 


loans 
insured 


savings 
Doylestown Federal 
Savings & Loan Association 


LANGHORNE, PA. 


17 W. COURT ST. DOYLESTOWN 
| Phone: 348-4554 
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Gardens 


Y- yf igh ces 


Те sounds and scents of Зергет- 
ber take on clarity and spice as 
the year rushes through crisping 
woods and fields signaling the end of 
garden activity. Ironically, the dying 
year can offer ideal conditions for 
planting trees, shrubs and bulbs to 
grace spring gardens. With warm, 
sunny days, cool nights and the onset 
of fall rains, fall plantings have a 
chance to develop root growth and 
store additional food and water against 
the dormant months of snows, ice and 
bitter winds. However, if you are 
planting or transplanting this fall, you 
run the risk of winter-killing your 
new stock unless you provide sufficient 
water to oflset the long summer 
drought which has dried up gardens 
and plantings and brought early evi- 
dences of fall. You can get a head 
start on spring plantings in this area, 
provided the following safeguards 
are carefully observed. Buy only good 
stock, properly root-pruned, balled 
and bagged if possible. Balling and 
bagging aflords extra protection for 
tender root systems, prevents shock, 
loss of moisture and root injury and 
is well worth the slight additional cost. 

Protect or cover plants against both 
wind and severe cold until permanent- 
ly located, which should be as soon 
as possible. If delay is unavoidable, 
keep the root ball moist by frequent 
drenching; and either heel in the 
shrubs, or trees or store in a cool area 
away from sun and wind. Wind can 
do as much damage during transplant 
as lack of water. 

Correct depth of planting is another 
must. A good guide, is to measure the 
root ball height and dig the hole the 
same depth. Flood excavation with 
water, set in transplant at center and 


BUCKS 
COUNTY 


HEALTH CLUB 


366 N. Main Street 
DOYLESTOWN PHONE 348-8419 
Personal Supervision 
Reducing - Gaining - Relaxation 
Steam - Sun - Massage - Contour- 
ing & Body Building Equipment 

AIR CONDITIONED 
WOMEN — 
Mon. thru Fri. 10 a.m. to 2 p.m. 
MEN:— 
Mon. thru Fri. 2:30 p.m. to 9 p.m. 
Saturdays 10 a.m. to 4 p.m. 
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gently fill with earth, tamping care- 
fully’ around the rootball to avoid 
breakage. Before filling in completely, 
insert the end of a hose into the soil 
at several places around the perimeter 
and soak thoroughly again. Water 
helps settle the soil and prevents air 
pockets forming. 

As an additional protection, scatter 
plant or tree food carefully over the 
freshly packed earth. Then water fre- 
quently, until freezing weather sets 
in, with long, slow soakings. 

Most varieties of small trees and 
flowering shrubs should be mulched 
and protected against heaving, thaw- 
ing and heavy snows, particularly if 
they are set in exposed locations. 

The glory of spring color that drifts 
in masses of flowering bulbs or dots 
the tender green of lawns and borders, 
is the direct result of careful fall 
planning and planting. One of the 
most successful gardeners in eastern 
Pennsylvania, plans bulb planting as 
carefully as an architect. Color, tex- 
ture, height and size of bloom are 
carefully charted on paper to con- 
trast, blend and decorate the garden 
canvas. Each year, early in the fall, 
the completed chart is taken from its 
taped position behind the calendar 
month of October and as the bulbs 
go in, their position is marked for 
replacement or additional bulbs next 
fall. The result is a successive miracle 
of ranked color and design, year after 
year, from the first delicate snowdrop 
till the last, late tulips fade and ten- 
der summer plantings take over. A 


WALTER’S NURSERY 


Original Designing for Japanese, 
Evergreen, Rock and Woods Gardens 
Prepared Nursery Stock For 


Late Spring and Summer Planting 


Point Pleasant, Pa. 
297-5860 


EQUIPMENT 
SUPPLIES 
SERVICES 

- У ACCESSORIES 


The Finer Pools Are 
Serviced by Poolside! 


POOLSIDE 
SERVICE & SUPPLY CO. 
41 BUTTONWOOD LANE 


BUTTONWOOD MANOR 
348-3339 DOYLESTOWN, PA. 


EImwood 
7-1328 
Landscape 
Specialists 
Trees and 
Shrubs 
Complete 
Garden 
Supplies 


Feeney’s NURSERY 
AND GARDEN CENTER 


Bustleton Pike above Street Road 
Feasterville, Pa 


Thomas Transistor Organs 
Shoninger Pianos 


Music Studios 
Piano Tuning and Repairs 


Tyson MUSIC 
331 N 


N. Main Doylestown 348-9657 
Open Friday Eve till 9 


2 Ron’, 


SATISFACTION YRS. 
GUARANTEED EXP. 


ANY SIZE 
ANY SHAPE 
ANY PLACE 


Specializing in 
PRIVATE POOLS 


348-3756 


FRETZ POOL CO. 


401 W BUTLER Ау NEW BRITAIN, РА. 


For the World's Best 


spring flowering bulbs, 


call or write for our 


Fall Folder—or come 


to our packing rooms 


in late September and October, select and 
take them with you. 


Charles H. Mueller 
Bulb Specialist 


River Road New Hope, Pa. 
VOlunteer 2-2033 
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I Can’t Go Back 


t all started with the Fair. Since we 

were new here, we thought it might 
be a good way to get acquainted. So 
that first year, when meetings started 
and the chairman said they needed 
someone to collect White Elephants, 
we agreed to do it. It was fun too. 
Jack and I went out each afternoon 
after the daily stint on the new house. 
Up one road and down the next we 
explored and visited. People were 
friendly too, and as we asked for 
whatever was available for the White 
Elephant Booth, they found various 
things they no longer needed, to give 
us. At the same time they showed us 
their gardens, gave us a head of let- 
tuce, or asked us to come again and 
show the children the baby pigs. 

Mrs. Putterfuss was especially glad 
to have company, that first time. She 
wanted us to have coffee, and we did. 
Then she rummaged around and 
found some old lamp shades and 
some unmatched cups and saucers. 
She promised us some cookies for the 
food table if we’d stop in again the 
day before the Fair. We said of 
course we'd be delighted and thanks 
so much, and yes, we'd stop in again. 
She put her coffee pot back on the 
wood stove and ushered us out onto 
the open porch where she waved us 
down the lane. 


| By Gloria Scoboria 


“What to Wear Everywhere” 
Jewelry and Bags 
Sweaters - Suits - Skirts 
(Casual wear) 

Juniors - Misses and Half-Sizes 
7 N. State Street 
Newtown, Pa. WoOrth 8-3900 
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Mrs. Scoboria, a resident of Otts- 
ville, Pa. was a prize winner with this 


story in our recent Writer’s Contest. 
Ee, EEEE Ee 


Mr. Rox was hard to reach. His 
house was so big he didn’t hear the 
side door bell, so we went round to 
the front where a solemn iron dog 
waited to be lifted and then fell with 
a dull thud. Soon a steel gray head 
appeared, and an old voice welcomed, 
“Oh, come in, come in. I wasn’t quite 
sure I heard the knocker.” We fol- 
lowed him into the hall which was 
hung with treasure. At a word from 
us he introduced them all, the wooden 
eagle from his family’s place in Ver- 
mont, the stone artifacts he’d found in 
the creek bed, his early American 
coins. Did he have anything to give 
away? Well, he'd look through his 
books. Perhaps there were a few de- 
tective tales among them. And he 
knew there were lots of jelly glasses 
in the kitchen. 

We thanked him and promised to 
come again at his offer to let the 
children swim in his pool up the 
creek. Off we went, wondering what 
next. 

Miss Earthendigger was right out 
front, if you could say so from her 
pose as we approached. She rose 
laboriously from her garden and 
wiped her earth-stained hands on her 
apron as she left her tool basket to 
lead us in. We trailed into the back 
door, past a tiny pantry and into a 


(Continued on Page 38) 
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Mirs., 
MAKE AN OFFER 0-420 
Attractive white colonial 


town house on beauti- 
fully landscaped acre in 
the heart of New Hope. 
Even the screened gazebo 
overlooks the Delaware. 
A beautiful property for А 


luxurious living. 


ELIZABETH JAMES ^ 
Country Real Estate Ë 2-28; 
179 N. Main St. & i be 
New Hope, Pa. £n 
862-2993 
862-2430 MES 
row, new! - Ns i 
et. Cio tol E. NORRITON Two. 4 beirms. 2) 
CLOCKS, WATCHES REPAIRED 
Clocks and Watches of all kinds re- 
paired. Specializing in Antique and 
nennen. Pickup and Doelivery. 
all: 
ANNO VIOLA 
Windybush Rd., New Hope 862-2879 
CUSTOM PAPERHANGING 
AND PAINTING 
Quality work by skilled craftsmen 
who have been with Sinkler as 
long as 40 years. Our staff of 35 
to 40 men is at your disposal. 
£ ~ 
Established S 1907 


Earle Sinkler & Sons 


484 2nd St. Pike, SOUTHAMPTON 
PHONE EL 7-1148 — 348-3143 


WM. J. GRAHAM 


Developer & Builder 


Make your dream-house a reality! 


Swing into spring wifh plans for a new 
custom-built home in Pebble Hill Acres. 
Build the home you want in the country 
you'll enjoy in this planned, protected 
community just outside of Doylestown. 


Phone: 348-4862 


242 Wood Street Doylestown, Pa. 
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HEATHERDALE COLLIES (Continued from Page 37) 


Puppies Stud Service 
MR. & MRS. JOHN T. CLAUSER, JR. small library. Here beautifully rubbed 
Belmont Ave. & New Rd. old beams, carefully oiled panelling 
Southampton, Penna. . . : 
ELmwood 7-2894 and an ancient fireplace were a foil 

Member Keystone Collie Club for the books which lined her walls. 
Collie Club of America She pulled out several novels, unearth- 

ed some candlesticks and a few dishes 

from a cupboard, and hesitated. “I’m 
not sure anyone would want these." 
We assured her everything was use- 
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5 ACRES IN SOLEBURY 


Beautiful grounds enhance the charm 
of this spacious, old, remodelled 4 bed- 
room country home ideally located in the 
heart of Solebury. Large, stone and 
frame barn with studio and workshop; 
carriage house garage (potential apart- 


ment above). Perfect 
living — $37,500. 


Office: 348-3514 or 348-4020 
Residence: 348-9130 


Program Chairmen: 
The answer adis. 


to your problem 
is right here... 


PROGRAMS 


for your... 


community F- 


mclub ГДЕ 
mchurch we 
m school E 


THE BELL TELEPHONE COMPANY 
OF PENNSYLVANIA 


THE NEW CATALOG OF FREE FILMS 
AND LECTURES ON TIMELY TOPICS 
OF WIDE INTEREST 
AVAILABLE NOW 


At all our Business Offices 


THE BELL TELEPHONE COMPANY OF PENNSYLVANIA 


Your neighbors enlarging your world through service and science 


for comfortable 


WYNNE JAMES, JR. "Renker 


84 Moin Street 
Doylestown, Po. 


ful, and after duly admiring the wood- 
work we left, while she waved a 
hearty goodbye from her flower bed. 

The Allgoods were eating supper 
on the porch. They said they could 
hardly find room to sit inside anyway, 
with all the work they were doing. 
The four children enthusiastically led 
us through the rubble which they as- 
sured us would some day be the kit- 
chen and waved us into gigantic bar- 
ren cave, lined with tottering shelves 
and overhung with a frightening ceil- 
ing of collapsing plaster. “The living 
room,” they proudly announced. 

“Oh, well,” Father Allgood cough- 
ed, “after we take out a bit of the 
debris.” 

“And”, added Mother Allgood, 
“when Bill gets the door cut through 
into the cellar, and changes the heat- 
ing pipes and puts in the bathroom. 
Meanwhile we're just tearing off the 
back porch and reshingling the roof 
and starting to clean out the well.” 

We shuddered at the thought of all 
the mess, thinking gratefully of our 
own, which only consisted of four 
children and us in an unfinished house, 
sans water, sans electricity, sans heat. 
Oh, well, to each his own. After a 
short visit we went on our way, clutch- 
ing a few battered toys of doubtful 
value. 

Next were Fullworths, an obviously 
horsy family, as we observed them all 
shovelling manure out of the barn in 
a cloud of litter. We introduced our- 
selves and they were glad of an ex- 
cuse to sit down for a smoke, while 
their daughters chatted away “Did we 
like it here?” “How did our children 
like the schools?” The parents asked 
about the police and fire departments, 
and had we found a milkman? We 
shared what little information we had, 
and finally left, carrying away some 
old straps and buckles to add to our 
growing collection for the White Ele- 
phant table. We'd be back for cup- 
cakes, and of course they'd come to 
the Fair. 

Our children were eager to hear of 
our adventures when we arrived home 
and over a belated supper of sand- 
wiches and lemonade we described 
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the neighbors we had met. They were 
not so enthusiastic about the people, 
but the thought of swimming was re- 
ceived with joy. 

Summer went on. The Fair was fun, 
though an awful lot of work. We 
found ourselves on more committees 
than we knew existed, even to the ex- 
tent of helping cut grass in the park- 
ing lot the night before the big oc- 
casion. We saw most of the people 
we'd met on our rounds and met 
many others we hoped we would be 
able to remember again. It was a 
friendly country fair and we were 
glad to be part of it all. 


The rest of the summer seemed 
mostly devoted to trying to make our 
selves secure for winter. We knew 
we'd freeze if the heat wasn't in, and 
walls solid. So much to do, and so 
little time. People often dropped in, 
and with showing them around and 
serving lemonade and cookies, we lost 
many work hours. They kept asking 
us to do extra things outside too, like 
helping get the River Mill Library 
cleaned out. We knew we shouldn't 
take the time, but it was a community 
project and we must do our part. So 
armed with brooms and paint brushes, 
we spent a day on that. 

Fall came, and school, and then 
more committees. We found so many 
places we seemed to be needed. Would 
we help with the magazine drive? The 
school children needed the money to 
help support athletics. We made our 
rounds and helped get the quota for 
the school. Next came Red Cross. So 
few volunteers and couldn't we spare 
a little time, just to collect along our 
road? Well, rather reluctantly we 
went the rounds again, to Mrs. Put- 
terfuss, Mr. Rox, Miss Earthendigger, 
the Allgoods, the Fullworths, and 
many others. 


By now I felt I had done my civic 
duty and planned to be firm and turn 
down any suggestions that I canvas 
my neighbors for anything, but fate 
was against me. In February the Girl 
Scouts sold cookies. They really did 
the selling themselves, but you 
couldn't let little girls trudge all those 
long miles between lanes with such 
bulky boxes. So off we went, Jennie 
and I, half hidden in the car behind 
a mound of cartons. At the first stop 
Jennie approached Mrs. Putterfuss. 
A little brusquely Mrs. Putterfuss 
took just one box, as she said she did 
all her own baking. Mr. Rox said his 
diet forbade sweets, but he guessed 
he’d take a carton for his sister. He 
didn't look happy about it, but Jen- 
nies voice brought a smile. We hur- 
ried on to Earthendiggers. She came 
out to the car and explained she 
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never used cookies, but she knew the 
Scouts needed money, so she'd take 
one box. We rattled off to Allgoods, 
where I rather expected a refusal, but 
she was an old scout leader and 
couldn't refuse to help, so she said. 
At Fullworths' there were guests, and 
we did feel in the way as we inter- 
rupted the party. But they took a 
couple of boxes and one of the guests 
smiled understandingly and bought 
two more. I was glad to get home. 

This time I was really through. í 
would refuse to sell, collect, or beg 
anything for anyone. But I reckoned 
without Michael's class play. With 
tickets clutched in his hand he came 
in from the bus. “You'll help me, 
won't you, Mom? I just couldn't go 
alone. Everyone in the class has to 
sell their share." I hesitated. This was 
almost too much. But then I looked at 
his worried face. I tried to smile. 
“Mom, you're terrific", he said as we 
climbed into the car. 

Mrs. Putterfuss was sorry she just 
couldn't buy tickets, but she simply 
never went out in the winter. Mr. 
Rox gave Michael a dollar for a tic- 
ket, but asked him to give it to some- 
one else as he was about to leave for 
Bermuda. Mrs. Earthendigger obvious- 
ly didn't want to, but reluctantly she 
bought one and took out the money 
slowly. Mrs. Allgood said there were 
so many of them it simply cost too 
much for the family and they couldn't 
spare the money. Last were the Full- 
worths where they said they couldn't 
go, but took two tickets to help Mi- 
chael. The remaining tickets I told 
Michael I would sell next day, but 
really I couldn't bear to ask another 
person for anything. I thought to my- 
self, I can't go back. I just can't go 
back to ask my neighbors for any- 
thing, not anything at all. So I burned 
the extras and paid the difference out 
of my own money so Michael 
wouldn't know. 

Spring came again. There was lots 
to do. We looked forward to doing 
many things to make the house more 
comfortable and more attractive. I 
looked forward to planting a garden. 
Some nice flowers and a few shrubs 
would make the lawn so much 
pleasanter. No community project 
could possibly interfere with this 
year's plans, — or so I thought. This 
time poor Jack got caught. He came 
home one night looking very sheep- 
ish. Had he done something wrong, I 
asked him. No. I tried to joke. Had 
he met some girl out of his past. Had 
he been gambling? No, no, nothing 
like that. He'd just happened to meet 
this fellow at the post office who'd 
said they simply couldn't get anyone 
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STONE — 10 ACRES 


7 bedrooms, 275 baths, 3 fireplaces — 
Patio and wooded acreage. Large front- 
age on creek, old shade and extensive 
lawns. $29,750. 


LIPPINCOTT, Realtor 


16 W. State St. Doylestown, Pa. 


348-5012 


CO a wo 
m Х- 


us AES oe 

Are you looking for a home in Central 
Bucks? The perfect home for you and 
your family, designed and built to suit 
vour needs and incorporating your "pet 
ideas" on the site of .your choice? Then 
see... 


A.C bum © Son 


Designers and Builders of Better Houses 
Since 1909 
348-4320 


56 S. Main St. Doylestown 


REAL ESTATE FOR SALE 
At $28,500 this is an EXCEPTIONAL 
value. Edge of Doylestown. Spaciousness 
and quality the keynote. The living room 
is 30’ long for instance. 1 acre of park- 
like grounds. We are proud to present 
this beautiful property which can be in- 


spected anytime through PARKE 
WETHERILL Assoc. Doylestown 


348-3508 
° etherill 
2 ] 
duod) Associates 
DOYLESTOWN 348-3508 
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Linton Hill, Newtown. А community 
for ideal family living. Planned for 
quality single homes and offering a 
choice of styles including split level, 
colonial and bi-level. There is no 
thru traffic and the rolling country- 
side gives you “room to breathe”. All 


houses have large living room with fireplace, full dining room, beautiful kitchen, rec. 
rm., util. rm., 3 to 5 bedrooms and 2!^ baths. Attd. garage. Prices range from $19,500 
to $22,500. Sample home open Sundays from 1-5 P.M. 


CLEMENT M. RIGHTER, INC. 
10 N. State St. Newtown, Pa. Wo 8-2051 


MEMORY LANE 
Card & Gift Shop 


The largest collec- 
tion of milk glass in 
Bucks County. 

Rainbow Art Glass 
Blueg ate- Candles 


Early American 
Wood Uecor 


Bustleton & 2nd St. Pikes 
Richboro, Pa. EL 7-8409 


Store hours Week Days 10 AM to 6 PM 
Thurs. & Fri. Eve. 7 to 9 PM. 


WILLIAM C. HEISE 
REALTORS 


(Bucks Co.) Pa. 
KEystone 6-5404 


Quakertown 


LEROY N. CASSEL 


Established 1925 
REALTOR 


Specializing in 
FARMS & COUNTRY HOMES 
536-6930 
608 W. Broad St, 


Quakertown, Pa. 


DESIGNED FOR MODERN LIVING 
Situated on a wooded acre just 5 min- 
utes from Doylestown in a community 
of professional people and young ex- 
ecutives. Built to the exacting standards 
of the present owner, the house embodies 
all of the requirements and refinements 
for today's modern living. 5 bedrooms, 
3% tiled baths (the master bath is a 
Roman's dream), center hall, living room 
with fireplace, walnut-panelled library, 
formal dining room, and a superlative 
kitchen and family room with fireplace, 
overlooking flagstone patio. The finer 
touches include many built-ins in the 


HISTORIC FALLSINGTON 


This 18th century ivy covered pointed 
stone dwelling so unique in antiquity and 
original charm stands on the square in 
HISTORIC FALLSINGTON. 

The home is entirely original and the 
owner, an antiquarian, has furnished it 
throughout with period pieces. 

There are 8 charming rooms, 6 fire- 
places; original beamed ceilings; random 
width floors; chair railings; front and 
rear stairways. But as you might expect 
the kitchen and bath are modern. 

The delightful rear yard with secluded 
flagstone patio is edged with boxwoods 
and age old shade. 


John O. Dice Co. 


Makefield Road Shopping Center 
MORRISVILLE, PA. CY 5-1151 


2nd floor bedrooms. Ample closets and 
storage space. 3-car garage and a cir- 
cular drive. An excellent choice for a 
perceptive family. $57,500. 


J. CARROLL MOLLOY 


REALTOR 


30 S. MAIN STREET, DOYLESTOWN 
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348-3558 


| CAN'T GO BACK 
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this year to be chairman of the Fair. 
They had to get the committee set up 
early so things could get rolling. So 
he’d offered to help. He looked at me 
warily. 

“Help?” I gasped. “Help who?” 

“Well, if you and I sort of work 
together it wouldn't be too bad, 
would it? After the Fair we can just 
take it easy for the rest of the sum- 


О 


mer. 

Family loyalty prevented me from 
saying what I felt. But stuck is no 
word for what we were. All the en- 
tire summer we were busy, getting the 
committees organized, taking charge, 
doing all the things no one èlse want- 
ed to do, collecting all the things no 
one else wanted to collect, returning 
all the things everyone else forgot. At 
the end of the summer I was worn 
out and discouraged, and dëpressed 
at the thought of all the things around 
our place we hadn't been able to do. 
The flower garden consisted of one 
small row of marigolds Jennie had 
planted herself. As for the shrubs, — 
a wild sumac had popped up by itself 
in the middle of the scraggly lawn, 
and the boys had transplanted two 
little barberries from the woods. Our 
landscaping would have to wait an 
other year. 

That summer was the climax. But 
it really taught me a lesson. All the 
things we had meant to do had been 
pushed aside, and for what? For com- 
munity activities someone else would 
have done if we hadn't. That's when 
I began to take a firm stand. I learned 
to say NO. And to my surprise my 
NO was accepted. I found that what 
we wanted to do was really our own 
decision to make. 

Our family soon began to enjoy 
time together. We could give a limited 
amount of time to community ven- 
tures and the rest was ours to use as 
we pleased. We worked on our house 
and land; we had time for friends and 
fun. Then we made a real discovery. 
We could budget our time as well as 
our money. We learned to make plans 
for special outings, a music affair now, 
a sports event then, later perhaps a 
play. The whole family began to re- 
alize the pleasures of planned recre- 
ation. All learned to know the joys of 
family life. 

Since then we are happy we learn- 
ed that we will all need time to be our- 
selves, time to be together, to work 
and play together, to enjoy this beau- 
tiful world together. 

We all need time to live. A 
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DESIGNERS and MAKERS 


of 
EARLY AMERICAN 
PINE FURNITURE 


Over 100 puces hand-made at this delight- 

Pul Country Shop. shown urth coordinated 

upholstered furniture, lamps and accessones 
* 

Also always a selection of fine GIFTS 

appropnart to the season. Drive over today! 


The ¿enrxox Shop 


Route U.S. 101. Mt Airy 
smiles northeast of Cambertville, N.J 


$ * * * $9? * . 9 * 9 * • ¢ # 


Specializing in 
Country Property 


REALTOR 
RICHBORO, PA. EL 7.3543 


Burners 
Plumbing Fixtures 


Edwards Plumbing & Heating Co. 
Registered 
620 Neshaminy Ave. Warrington, Pa. 
Diamond 3-6080 Estimates Given 


RAYMOND J. SPRY 
Office Machines 


Free Repair Estimates on Your 
Typewriters, Adding Machines 
and Calculators 

Free Pick-Up and Delivery 
Sales — Service — Rentals 


42 West Street 
or Phone 348-9773 


Authorized 
Underwood-Olivetti Agent 


Doylestown, Pa. 


FURNITURE BEDDING 
Country Club Shopping 
Center 


Route 1, Levitown, Pa. 
Specializing in all types of bedding; 
odd-sized box springs and mattresses 
for antique beds, convertible sofas, 
chairs, etc. Simmons, Sealy, Serta, 

Honorbilt. 
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HISTORY AT MYCENAE 


(Continued from Page 20) 


the acropolis stands is much more 
steep than it appears from a distance. 
The cyclopean walls encircle it, and 
in front of us they were pierced by 
the great entrance gateway called the 
Gate of Lions. I felt as Leonard Cot- 
trell felt when first he saw this sight: 
“In all the world there are few sights 
so stirring as these dark ramparts, 
built of unhewed, unmortered blocks 
so huge and heavy that thirty cen- 
turies of wind, rain, earthquake, bat- 
tle and pillage have not been able en- 
tirely to dislodge them." The lions 
above the gateway are the oldest 
monumental statuary to be found in 
Europe. 

Inside the gateway and to the right 
Schliemann had found the Grave 
Circle of ancient Mycenaean kings, 
and here he made one of the most ex- 
citing archaeological finds ever to be 
made in all the history of archaeology. 
As we stood looking down into the 
now empty Shaft Graves, for the mag- 
nificent treasure has been moved to 
the National Museum in Athens, I 
pictured to myself that day when 
Schliemann, and his wife Sophia and 
the Greek ephor, Stamatekis, on their 
hands and knees with small pocket 
knives carefully brought to light the 
amazing artifacts which were to star- 
tle the world as Howard Carter's dis- 
covery of Tutankamun's tomb a gen- 
eration later startled it, and thus 
broaden the whole base of our know- 
ledge of early Greece and our Western 
civilization. 

To Schliemann there were no 
doubts that it was Homer's world he 
had found, the world of the Iliad. Had 
he not found the tomb of Agamem- 
non, Cassandra and their compan- 
ions, slain on their return from Troy? 
That evening while the news spread 
like wildfire through the Argolid that 
the well-preserved body of a man of 
the heroic age had been found, Schlie- 
mann sat down and wrote a telegram 
to the King of Greece. It read: 

"I have gazed upon the face of 
Agamemnon." 

We know now that this great pio- 
neer archaeologist was not altogether 
right in his assumptions. Much work 
has been done at Mycenae since his 
day, and it is now understood that 
Schliemann had found, not Homer's 
heroes, but the kings and queens of a 
far older Mycenae. The Trojan war 
is now well dated as in the twelfth 
century, 1180 B.C.; and the Shaft 
Graves are shown conclusively to be 
between 1600 and 1500 B.C.! 

To go to Mycenae is like having a 
door to the past, the great past of our 
Western culture, opened for one. 


ber’gle 


SPP 


ON THE CANAL 


Visit 


our 


new 


Christmas 


room 


862-2929 
echanic New Hope, Pa. 


27 W. 


Autumn leaves and crisper skys 
Bring out our winter clothes 
Fresh them up with Sanitone 
See how their color glows 
Fall and winter wardrobes 
Thrive on 


DRY CLEANING & 
SOFT-SET FINISHING 


BY 
Strand 
Fabric Care Services 


65 S. Main St. 
348-3556 


Doylestown, Pa. 
Enterprise 1-0031 


WATSON'S INSURANCE 
AGENCY 
Warren В. Wotion, 
72 NORTH MAIN STREET 
Doylestown, Po. 


“Complete Insurance Protection” 
Doylestown — 348-4901 
Buckingham — 794-7644 
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OLD GRIST MILL 


On a fast flowing creek, situated on five 
acres of ground, has been completely re- 
modeled. Living room 25’ x 25’ with 
stone fireplace, open beams, picture win- 
dows overlooking creek, paneled dining 
room, four bedrooms, kitchen and bath. 
Also delightful stone guest house with 
modern utilities, two fireplaces, kitchen 
and bath. Complete seclusion. Unique at 
$32,500.00 


New Hope Realty 


LUMBERVILLE, PA. 
Phone 297-5941 


TREVOSE SAVINGS & LOAN ASSOCIATION 


Trenton & Pennsylvania Aves. 
Morrisville, Pa 
CY 5-4121 


Liberal Dividends for 48 Years 


Street & Brownsville Rds 
Trevose, Pa 
EL 7-6700 


Assets $30,000,000.00 
"Mortgage Money Available" 
Bucks County's Original Insured Association Serving Delaware Valley, U.S.A 


VERY DESIRABLE LOCATION 
We consider most important the location 
of this lovely modern split-level home, 
one mile from Doylestown. 3 bedrooms, 


2 tiled baths plus large recreation room 
w/fireplace and powder room. Many 
more beautiful features. 2-car garage. 


One acre. 
MANY OTHERS 


Joseph Barness and Son 


Route 611. Warrington. Penna., 8 miles north of Willow Grove DI 3-0700 


EARN MORE O/o 
on your SAVINGS Current 


Dividend 
OUR 97TH YEAR 


Poyoble 
Зет!-АпптџеПу 


HOME UNITY 


SAVINGS & LOAN ASSOCIATION 


201 S. Bellevue Avenue, Langhorne, Pa. *. Phone SKyline 7-2222 
MAIN OFFICE: 4806 Frankford Avenue, Phila. 24, Pa... . 3 Other Phila. Offices 


ASSETS OVER $97,000,000.00 - 
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Roger Clough 


QUR COVER 


Roger Clough, a 27-year-old artist 
who lives in center city Philadelphia, 
has been spending some of his days 
sketching buildings and scenes in the 
Bucks County area. Among the things 
in his portfolio is a fine pen and ink 
sketch of Doylestown Inn, where 
Clough lived in 1959. 

The artist said, “I like to put a feel- 
ing of loneliness into most of my 
work." He often works toward this 
end by isolating a single subject in a 
desolate landscape. The absence of 
human life, or signs of it, also adds 
to the forlorn quality of his creations. 

Clough was born in Almanda, Calif. 
and studied magazine illustration and 
design at the San Francisco Academy 
of Art for a year and has completed 
two years at the Philadelphia Acad- 
emy of Fine Arts. He moved to the 
Philadelphia area in 1959 and has 
been married for four years. 

The Fontana Gallery in Narberth, 
located on Iona Ave. and operated 
by Lois Kushner, is presently handling 
Clough's work. He has also been 
shown at the Little Gallery and the 
Limelight, both in center city Phila- 
delphia, and he. recently received an 
honorable mention for his 30" by 40" 
canvas of a 1917 Model T Ford at 
the Wallington Art Center. 

The Philadelphia Museum of Art 
owns one of his pen and ink drawings 
and he is represented in the private 
collection of the Lamplight Gallery, 
Philadelphia, and the Caravan Gal- 
lery, New York City. Mr. Sturgis 
Ingersoll, well known collector from 
Philadelphia, has just purchased one 
of Mr. Clough's major paintings for 
his private collection. 


ITALY THE ARTIST'S WAY 


summer holiday in Positano on the Mediter- 
ranean with pamting añd drawing in historic 
Palazzo Murat. Individual instruction, distin- 
guished staff. May through September. (11th 
year). Write Box 3129 Grand Central Station, 
New York 17. 


POSITANO ART WORKSHOP 
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PULL DOWN LEVER B 


INNING COMBINATION 


FOR 
COUNTY 
COMMISSIONERS 
Wut S. FARLEY, JR. MILTON BERKES 
ABILITY INTEGRITY 
for Register of Wills for County Treasurer for Clerk of Quarter Sessions 


É Sa 


HARRIET M. MIMS 


JACOB M. TIRJAN, JR. 


EXPERIENCE 


WALTER H. PETRI 
for SURVEYOR 


QUALITY 


for CORONER 


VOTE STRAIGHT DEMOCRATIC 
TUESDAY, NOVEMBER 5, 1963 


Bucks County Democratic Committee, John T. Welsh, Chairman 
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EVERYTHING FROM EVERYWHERE FOR EVERYBODY! 


